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Every day poor discouraged friendless men 
come to St. Christopher's Inn hungry, footsore, 
and weary. We do what we can to take care 
of their needs and help them back on their 
feet. Last year we sheltered over 5,000 dif- 
ferent men at St. Christopher's Inn and served 
them over 150,000 meals. At present, with 
our newly completed addition, St. Christo- 
pher’s Inn can house 200 men. 

Your Meal Bond will enable us to continue 
this good work. 

Each Meal Bond entitles you to a remem- 
brance in the prayers and good works of the 


Send bond subscriptions to the Father General, Graymoor, Garrison, New York 





Graymoor Friars and of the men who come to 
us for aid. In addition, for each Meal Bond 
donated, the Friars will arrange a set of 
Gregorian Masses to be said either for you 
after you die, or for someone else after he or 
she dies, or immediately for someone who is 
already deceased. This set of Gregorian 
Masses is our thanks to you for helping us in 
performing the Corporal Works of Mercy. 

If you would like to know more about 
St. Christopher's Inn, what it is, how it began 
and what it does, we will be only too glad 
to send you a brochure. 
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THIS MONTH 
Happy Easter 


We wish to take this opportunity 
to wish each and every one of you, 
our readers, a very Holy and Happy 
Easter. We sincerely hope that the 
weather will be much better than it 
is as this is being written. Right now 
the day is grey and cold and the 
snow is falling. 


7 7 7 7 
Emmaus 


One of the charming incidents of 
the first Easter Sunday is the appari- 
tion of our Lord to the two disciples 
on the road to Emmaus. We tried to 
write this up for you but we found 
that St. Luke had done it much 
better. So here is the story from St. 
Luke (Luke XXIV 13-32): 


“Now, two of them were on their way 
that very day to a village named 
Emmaus, which was about seven 
miles from Jerusalem; and they were 
conversing with each other about all 
these occurrences. And it came to 
pass, while they were talking and 
discussing iamthes, that Jesus Him- 
self drew near and went with them; 
but their eyes were held, so that they 
failed to recognize Him. And He 
asked them, “What is this conversa- 
tion you are holding with each other 
as you walk along?” And they stood 
still with sad faces. And one of them, 
named Cleopas, said to Him in reply, 
“Art Thou the only stranger in Jeru 
salem who does not know the events 
which have occurred there during 


these days?” “What events?” He 
asked them. 
“Why, concerning Jesus of Naza- 


reth,” they answered Him, “who was 
a Prophet, mighty in act and word 
before God and all the people; and 
how the chief priests and our rulers 
delivered Him up to be condemned 
to death, and crucified Him. But we 
were hoping that He was the One 
who is to redeem Israel. But in addi- 
tion to all this, today is the third day 
since these things occurred. Indeed, 
some women of our company greatly 
startled us; for, having been early at 
the tomb and not finding His body, 
they came saying that they had also 
seen a vision of angels who said that 
He was alive. So some of our people 





OUR COVER: Christ on the Road to 
Emmaus. Painted by Anton Dorph. 





went to the tomb, and found it just 
as the women had stated; but Him 
they did not see.” 

“O you foolish men,” He then 
said to them, “and slow of heart to 
believe, after all that the prophets 
have spoken! Ought not The Christ 
to have suffered these things, and 
enter into His glory?” Beginning then 
from Moses and from all the prophets 
He explained to them what in all the 
Scriptures related to Himself. 

They now drew near the village to 
which they were going, and He made 
as though He were going farther; but 
they pressed Him urgently, saying, 
“Stay with us, for it is toward eve- 
ning, and the day is already far 
spent.” He accordingly went in to 
stay with them. And it came to pass, 
as He was at table with them, that 
He took the bread, and blessed and 
broke, and gave it to them. And their 
eyes were opened and they recog- 
nized Him; and He vanished out of 
their sight. 

And they said to each other, 
not our heart burning within us, 
while He talked to us on the road 
and explained to us the Scriptures?” 


“Was 
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Catholic Pocket Editions 


Just about a year ago we wrote 
an editorial on the announcement by 
Doubleday and Company that they 
would distribute a series of paper 
bound volumes called Image Books 
to cover a planned program of Cath- 
olic reading. Last July we announced 
that the first books had come off the 
press and now we would like to tell 
you that 16 different titles are avail- 
able in this line of pocket sized edi- 
tions of important Catholic works. 

As we mentioned in our editorial a 
year ago, it is not enough for Catho- 
lics to condemn bad books; Catho- 
lics must also buy and read the good 
ones. So, ask for the Image Books 
at your drugstore or newsstand. 
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Ever since his canonization St. 
Anthony has been a favorite 
saint of millions. His interest 
in man and his prompt help 
have made him loved by all. 


Every day we receive many 
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letters of thanksgiving for 
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Thanks to St. Anthony 
Dear Father: 

I am enclosing a small donation of 
$2.00 for St. Anthony’s Burse in thanks- 
giving for a favor received. I promised 
Mrs. Gladys Voigt 
Washington, D.C 


publication 


Thanks from a Non-Catholic 
Dear Father: 

Some time ago I prayed for a favor 
that has since been granted. I promised 
publication of thanksgiving if I received 
my wish. I would like this letter pub- 
lished for that reason. 

Being a non-Catholic, I don’t know 
all there is to know about the Catholic 
Faith but through the instructions I have 
received in the past and those I am 
taking now, I hope to understand the 
Catholic Faith as I have come to love 
and rely on it. 

One thing I find rather disappointing 
is why more Catholics don’t receive 
Communion more often than they do, 
Not being able to partake of that great 
blessing, I realize more its importance, 
I guess. But those who are able should, 
I think, go to Communion at least onc« 
a month, and if necessary, more fre- 
quently, But instead, they go once every 
six months or a year. In the Protestant 
Church that I belonged to, we were 
allowed to make Communion only once 
a month unless we were at the point 
of death. Sometimes we didn’t get to 
services that day so we waited 

We are fortunate in this country, we 
still have the freedom to attend Mass 
as often as we wish. Goodness knows, if 
that privilege is taken from us, as it 
has for some people, I think we would 
begin to realize how we took our religion 
for granted—and how we would long 
for and pray for the opportunity to par- 
take of the Last Supper. By then it 
would be a little late. 

May more Catholics increase their at- 
tendance at Holy Communion because 
if they don’t, they are passing up the 
Greatest Blessing of them all—asking 
God’s forgiveness of the wrong they’ve 
done, and receiving it. 

Mrs. D.E.R. 
Purgatorial 
Dear Father: 

I want to express publicly my thanks 
to Our Lady, St. Anne and St. Jude 
for many favors received. Especially Our 
Lady who recently answered my prayers 
and I promised to have my family en- 
rolled in the Purgatorial Society as a 
means of thanksgiving. Mrs. E.W. 


She Found the Money 
Dear Father: 

A few weeks ago I lost my wallet. 
As always, when I lose or misplace 
anything, I prayed to St. Anthony. 

I promised St. Anthony that if I found 
my wallet I would send a donation to 





Graymoor and ask them to have my 
thanks published in their magazine. 
About an hour later I found the wallet 
and I would now appreciate it if you 
would help me keep my promise by 
making my sincere gratitude public. 

St. Anthony has never failed me—not 
once—and I am thankful that I have fi- 
nally found a magazine such as Tut 
Lamp which has St. Anthony as_ its 
patron saint. Mrs. C.L. 


Prayer Answered 
Dear Father 

Please find enclosed $1.00, a small 
offering indeed, but all I can afford as 
a student. I have been praying to Mary 
for a certain favor and I was near despair 
when I promised her that I would send 
you a letter thanking her publicly. She 
answered my prayer and I am_ very 
grateful to her Virginia Boruff 


Successful Operation 
Dear Father: 

I promised Our Lord if he would help 
me with my operation to get well I 
would write a public letter of thanks. 
I would appreciate it if you would pub- 
lish my letter in your magazine THe 
Lamp. 

I thank you very much. May God 
bless you and keep you for the help 
you are giving the people in your home 
for men. Enclosed is $2.00—One Dollar 
for St. Anthony and One Dollar for 
your needs. I wish I could send more. 

Mrs. Ursuline Roddy 
New Orleans, La. 


Health Regained 
Dear Father: 

When I was quite ill this past Spring 
I made Novenas to Our Lady and St. 
Anthony for recovery promising a dona- 
tion and publication, if possible, of this 
note of thanksgiving. God was so very 
good to me and my prayers were an- 
swered. 

Enclosed is a check for Fifty Dollars, 
part of a Christmas gift to me, which I 
am passing on to you for your work. We 
find THe Lamp a very interesting and 
inspiring magazine. Thank you for your 


prayers in my behalf. A.U.F. 
poll BURN-A VIGIL LIGHT 


in honor of 


St. Ann 
biadiiiniedt at I 


See complete detoils on page 32 
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ARGENTINA, PERON, AND THE CHURCH 


RGENTINA is a Catholic country. About 90% 

of its inhabitants profess the Catholic Faith. 

It has two Cardinals, 14 Bishops, 8,000 

priests, and 16,000 religious. In Argentina 

the Church and State are united. The federal Con- 

stitution demands that the President be a Roman 

Catholic and that the federal government maintain 
Roman Catholic worship. 

Now this is all very nice, but unfortunately Ar- 
gentina is also a totalitarian dictatorship. And that 
is where the trouble lies for it is of the essence of 
a totalitarianism dictatorship that it must be su- 
preme. It must have the full and complete and ex- 
clusive loyalty of all. Consequently, the perfect 
society of the state of Argentina cannot recognize 
and admit the equal perfection of the society of the 
Catholic Church. 

To retain his power a dictator must control and 
administer everything. He can stand no competition, 
no difference of opinion or methods. He and he 
alone must benevolently provide for all the needs of 
his people. And he must make his pronouncements, 
his opinions, his methods and his philosophy of 
government the standard of patriotism. 


rP\HE present Peronist government started out fairly 
[well It restored the teaching of religion to the 
state schools, it strongly favored the indissolubility 
of marriage, and it protected the family. But of late 
things have changed because of Peron’s displeasure 
with Catholic activity in education and social work. 
There have been mean harassments like prohibiting 
radio broadcasts of religious services and activities 
and refusing a police permit for an outdoor Mass to 
close the Marian Year. There have been vicious 
attacks in the Peronist press on loyal Bishops and 
priests for their work in education and particularly 
trade unionism. Following this came the arrest and 
expulsion of certain priests. Worst of all the Argen- 
tine Congress approved a law authorizing divorce. 
In the debate that took place on this law only one 
senator, a woman, had the courage to protest and 
oppose the bill. For this she was expelled from the 
Peronist party. At the end of last December Peron 
legalized prostitution in Argentina. 





Osservatore Romano, the Vatican’s semi-official 
daily newspaper, spoke up vigorously against the 
restriction on the Church in Argentina. It stated that 
Catholic labor, professional, and student organiza- 
tions in Argentina are rightfully promoted by the 
clergy. The articles in Osservatore Romano con- 
cluded that it is the clear and explicit teaching of 
the Church that there are some rights that the 
Church cannot renounce and that no man can take 
from her. 

Peron has been intractable and at the present 
writing is continuing his efforts to make the Church 
in Argentina and the clergy conform to his will. In 
this Peron is a very foolish man. The Church will 
stand up to Peron as it has stood up to other tyrants 
and dictators from the beginning. 


s a Catholic, Peron should know better. He should 
A remember the words of Christ concerning His 
Church, “The gates of hell shall not prevail against 
it. 1 am with you all days even to the consummation 
of the world.” Peron should understand that no mere 
human force can prevail against the power of God. 

God warned the kings of old, “Touch ye not my 
anointed and do no evil to my prophets.” Is Peron so 
stupidly proud or so proudly stupid as to believe 
that he can ignore God’s warning? Does Peron think 
that God has changed? 

Peron should take a little time to read history. It 
needn't be ancient history or medieval, though the 
story of those times would be of help. He could 
profitably read about his contemporaries, Hitler, 
Mussolini, and Stalin. They ignored the warning of 
God. They laid violent hands on the anointed of God 
and did evil to those who spoke His Name. And so 
the finger of God was laid upon them and they 
perished, Hitler by fire, Mussolini by hanging, 
Stalin, who knows by what means. And what misery, 
war, suffering, and depression they brought to their 
fatherlands! 

Like individuals, governments need the blessing of 
God to enjoy peace and prosperity. And like indi- 
viduals, governments cannot expect the blessing of 
God unless they keep God’s law and show proper 
respect for the Church, His Kingdom here on earth. t 
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We commend to the prayers of our 
readers the souls of the faithful 
departed, and particularly the de- 
ceased subscribers and their near 
relatives whose deaths have been 
reported to us last month, Thirty 
Masses will be said for them. 


Rev. Anselm Di Pasca, S.A., 
Rev. John J. Collins, Rev. Jo- 
seph M. Silvia, Rev. Valentine 
J. Faudrey, C.S.Sp., Mrs. Mar- 
garet Marion, Wilbur Keating, 
Charles Cook, Margaret Shine, 
James Rodrick MacEwan, Cla- 
rice Schaaf, Louis Farrer, Edith 
Miller, George Stickler, Willits 
H. Bergen, John M. Mehall, 
James H. Duffy and Family, 
Helen McCarthy, William Wen- 
dell, Mrs. Bridget B. Sweeney, 
Theodore Felman, Margaret 
Farrell, Patrick Boylan, Car- 
melo Guastello, Matthew — J. 
Hungarschater, Joseph LeComte, 
Leda LeComte, Laureano Mol- 
inar, Patrick Murphy, Mrs. 
Margaret Mulhern, Harry F. 
Murphy, Bridget Ann Graham, 
as ‘tt Joseph Graham, George 

. Monahan, Susan Sexton, Ma- 
rian Kehoe, Jamies Joseph Mc- 
Fadden, Ellen J. Hamel, Henry 
J. Weber, Mrs. Bridget O’Byrne 
Dowd, Anastasia Farrell, Celia 
Censki, Raymond Larrabee, 
Louis Cordova, Janice Ann Oli- 
vieri, Francis Nerbonne, Re- 
becca Coyle, John C. Greaney, 
Michael E. Dunne, Edward 
Morrison, Robert Graham, Hor- 
rosia A. Brooks, Mrs. John Wil- 
son, Sylvia Sheehan, Daniel 
Sullivan, Mrs. J. E. B. Harris, 
Joseph Andrusekevich, Eva An- 
Seadeeuhh. Anthony F. Zoell- 
ner, John J. Maloney, Robert 
Kiernan, Albert T. Brophy, 
Francis Cromer, William H. 
Weibling, Joseph Kloeckener, 
Stephen Welcheck, James How- 
ley, Delia Owen, Thomas Flynn, 
Bernard Lyons, John Ambrose 
Gross, Mary Olivia Gross, 
Amelia Brown, Edward Gross, 
Clarence C. Johnson, Elizabeth 
Connelly, William Moohan, Mary 
Rigney, Margaret McGahahan, 
Michael O'Reilly, James Gibney, 
Mr. McEvoy, Catherine Schultis, 
5. oe King, Margaret Phelan, 
Milton A. Pastor, Sr., Charlotte 
Amalfitano, Mrs. Ada Marie 
Sotolongo, Mrs. Mary Louise 
MacDonald, James P. O’Brien, 
Mrs. Charles Blahnik, James 
Balconi, John J. Barrett Mrs. 
Mary H. Connolly Mrs. Louise 
M. Christopher, Helen A. Bres- 
nahan, Maria De Franco, Mary 
Jacobsen. 
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MORE ON THE MISSAL . I read 
one letter quoted in your column “By 
the Light of the Lamp” with some 
bewilderment; I refer to the one con- 
cerning appropriate conduct during 
Holy Mass. If, during the Elevation 
of the Sacred Host, the writer is gaz- 
ing on our Blessed Lord with “heart- 
felt thanks and love,” how does he 
know what everyone else is doing? If 
it were worth a thousand dollars this 
day (or a million), I could not say 
what the person next to me, or in 
front of me, or anywhere else was 
doing during the Elevation at yes- 
terday’s Holy Mass. In regard to the 
bowed heads, it might be noted that 
the Holy Spirit works in diverse ways 
in different souls, according to the 
Infinite Wisdom of God, and it is not 
unreasonable to think that persons 
may sometimes feel unworthy to look 
on their God, in Whose sight the 
heavens are not pure, even when His 
Glory is hidden beneath the accidents 
of bread. The centurion of the Gospel 
arose from the acknowledgment of his 
abjection to give praise to God, and so 
may others; it is hardly ever profitable 
to our own souls to be curious about 
the manner in which others express 
their devotion. I admire your ques- 
tioner’s commendable attention to the 
advice of the Church. Our Holy 
Mother has also recommended to us 
the study of Saint Francis de Sales 
“Introduction to the Devout Life,” 
and in the third part, chapters 28 and 
29, he gives such excellent counsel 
that perhaps your writer would find 
them helpful. 

I use the Missal; I treasure it; I 
would be quite lost without it; I re- 
turn again and again to a book I have 
which explains the prayers of the 
Ordinary word by word and phrase 
by phrase. But the recitation of the 
Rosary, for many persons, is also 
the occasion of an absorbing medita- 
tion of the Life of our Lord, and who 
will criticize the soul who is prayer- 
fully contemplating the Passion of 
Christ at the very same time that it is 
being re-enacted? Can we believe that 
our Lord is displeased, even though 
the Church generally recommends the 
use of the Missal? And what of those 
millions of Catholics throughout the 
world who are not so fortunate as to 
own a Missal and be able to read? 
This is no deterrent to piety, or 















the Light of the Lamp 


whence the many thousands of saints 
and martyrs who arose in the Church 
before the invention of the printing 
press? 

“Think first of thyself,” says Saint 
Bernard, and he ought to know; let 
us think first of our own souls, at 
Holy Mass and everywhere, for on the 
last day we shall not be judged by 
the conduct of others. I myself write 
with some misgiving on that score, 
and I would not write, except that 
this will be subject to editing and will 
be disposed of if it is neither proper 
nor helpful. 

As we said in the February issue, 
it is quite permissible to say the 
Rosary during the Mass or to say any 
other prayers that might appeal to 
one’s devotion. It is also quite per- 
missible to strike one’s breast during 
the Elevation of the Host. In all of 
these matters the Church grants a con- 
siderable amount of freedom. 

7 7 7 7 


ASUNDER .. . Where can we find 
proof that our Lord said: “Whom 
God hath joined together, let no man 
put asunder”? 


“Whom God hath joined together, 
let no man put asunder,” is mentioned 
in Chapter XIX. Ver. 6. of St. Mat- 
thew’s Gospel and in Chapter X. 
Ver. 9. of St. Mark’s Gospel. 
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BLESSED MOTHER ... When we 
ask the Blessed Mother for grace can 
she of herself bestow grace or does 
she intercede with God for us? 


Our Blessed Mother cannot bestow 
grace of herself. Only God can give 
grace. Our Lady intercedes with God 
for us and her intercession is most 
powerful. 
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AMPUTATION .. . Is it true that if 
a Catholic has a leg or arm ete. 
amputated it must be buried where 
his body will be buried at death? 


An amputated leg or arm must be 
properly disposed of by burial in a 
decent place. This must be done out 
of reverence of the body which is the 
temple of the Holy Ghost. 
oo ees 


F 4 BURN A VIGIL LIGHT 
in honor of 


ST. CHRISTOPHER 


Safe Journey 





See complete details on page 32 





















by Daniel Francis 


A Tribute 
lways Due 


N April 15 the Franciscan Friars and Sisters 
of the Atonement will commemorate the 
twentieth anniversary of the death of their 
Co-Founder, Mother Lurana Mary Francis, 
S.A. We trust that our Readers will pray for the 
repose of her soul, if she needs our prayers. 

During the*generation that has passed since she 
died, fitting tribute has been paid her as a woman 
of strong character and noble virtue, thoroughly 
imbued with the Franciscan and Atonement ideals, 
who followed literally the motto chosen for her 
Sisters: “Non nisi Te, Domine—Nothing, save Thy- 
self, O Lord.” 

But there is one important aspect of her life that 
may be overlooked. It is her role in the Unity voca- 
tion of the Society of the Atonement. In relation 
to Father Paul, Mother Lurana stood as St. Clare 
to Francis of Assisi. She was the prudent counsellor, 
the trusted confidant. the inspiration behind every 
work undertaken by the Society of the Atonement— 
and especially in its work for Unity. For just as St. 
Clare copied and lived the ideals of St. Francis to 
an extraordinary degree, so Mother Lurana ful- 
filled in her life the designs and hopes of Father 
Paul in the Unity apostolate. 


oR many years Mother Lurana served as proof- 
| gen of Tue Lamp. She suggested articles and 
policy to be followed. She sent her Sisters to New 
York City to beg for funds when the little publi- 
cation was threatened with extinction. She directed 
the mailing of letters and leaflets on the Chair of 
Unity Octave, and before Graymoor had a truck or 
car, she had the Sisters drive the horse and wagon 
to Garrison for Tue Lamp, bring the bundles home 
for addressing, and back again to the post office 
for mailing. This was no easy task for by 1915 THe 
Laxtp had 50.000 subscribers. 

But Mother Lurana was more than just a partner 
or instrument in the Unitv work. She was a nositive 
influence in the promotion and development of the 
Octave and the whole apostolate. She inspired the 
Sisters with a deep appreciation of their vocation 


of Unity; she suffered, prayed, and sacrificed for 
Unity; she helped Father Paul in the composition 





Mother Lurana Mary Francis, S.A., 1870-1935 


of the Mass and Office of Our Lady of the Atone- 
ment. She was behind the scenes as it were, lending 
inspiration and guidance to the execution of every 
enterprise. No one will ever be able to measure 
adequately the position of the Mother Foundress 
in the Unity work of the Friars and Sisters of the 
Atonement. Father Paul said that the words of 
scripture which she read shortly before she came 
to Graymoor in 1898 should be applied to her: 
“Thou shalt be called the Repairer of the Breach . . .” 

In the Providence of God Father Paul is insepar- 
ably connected with the origin and promotion of the 
Chair of Unity Octave and with other projects for 
the good of souls so that he has become known 
throughout the world as a modern apostle of Unity. 
But members cf the Society of the Atonement realize 
the vital role that Mother Lurana played in the Unity 
vocation of their communities. “To work for the 
reunion of Christendom” is the special vocation of the 
Atonement Friars and Sisters today because it was the 
life work of Mother Lurana as well as of Father Paul. 


x connection with her heroic character I should 

like to refer to this incident. A short time ago a 
parish priest was discussing Graymoor and Father 
Paul with me. Then sudderlv he turned to the sub- 
ject of Mother Lurana. “She must have been a 
great woman,” he reflected. “I saw her onlv a few 
times in my life, but she seemed to possess such 
strength and nobility of character. You could see 
it in her bearing and in her face.” 

Thoughtfully I agreed. “Yes, Father, she was a 
wonderful person. Perhaps we shall never realize 
all that she meant to Father Paul and the Society 
of the Atonement.” t 
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BY 
MARTIN 
BENEDICT 


OD Who on this day through Thy only-begotten Son 
hast vanquished death and unlocked for us the gate 
of everlasting life; help us to fulfill the longings which 
Thou Thyself hast planted in our hearts.” 

With those words the Church sums up and makes her own 
the thoughts of many hearts when the faithful come together 
on Easter to participate in the Mystery of Christ's Resurrection. 
The quotation is the Collect of the Mass on Easter Sunday. 
Now a Collect is both a “collection” of many petitions into one 
formal, social prayer, and it is also an expression of the mind 
of the Church in the Liturgy of one of her major Feasts. Easter, 
however, is not just “a major Feast.” Easter is the Feast of the 
Church Year. All Christian life is a Paschal life; Catholic exist- 
ence is but a prolongation of Easter. 

Basic for any understanding of Easter is this notion: Easter 
is the feast of the Redemption accomplished. It is that day on 
which the Church commemorates the central fact of our Faith— 
the work of Redemption. It is also the feast on which, by means 
of sacramental (mystical-liturgical) action Highpriest Christ 
through the physical instrumentality of human sharers in His 
priesthood, makes-present-again the Work of Redemption. This 
is done not only as something which His members may witness 
like people watching a show; nor is it merely a commemorative 
sort of thing, like the remembrance of Washington’s birthday. 
Rather is it a sacred action which enables them to take their 
part in a work of worship which also plunges them into the 
Mystery commemorated for the sake of the glory of God and 
their own growth in the Christ-life of likeness to the Redeemer. 


ECAUSE it is so easy to celebrate Easter year after year in a 
B very superficial fashion, and that even despite one’s efforts 
at putting in a good Lent, it might not be at all out of place 
to recall some basic truths of our Faith which have immediate 
application to this notion of the primary importance of an 
Easter-consciousness for vital Catholicity. It was said before 
that Easter is the feast of the Redemption accomplished. What 
does this mean? If the term be applied to the Resurrection as 
a mere incident of history, the idea is not too difficult to grasp. 
But there is far more to it. There were, after all, some people 
who, in their attempt to explain the complete perfection of 
Christ’s Redemptive Work, went off the beam and landed in 
heresy. There are people today who maintain that the Re- 
demption of mankind was accomplished once and for all on 
Calvary and in the Resurrection in such a way that all men 
are “saved”—at least so long as they know that this happened 
to them centuries ago. Now we Catholics will go along with 
those people in their insistence on the completely satisfactory 
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Christ rose from the dead not simply to 
prove that He was divine but also 


as an example of what would take place in us 


work of Christ so far as human redemption is concerned. But 
the Faith, and logic too, demand a more clarified presentation 
of those aspects of the Redemption which have a particular 
application to our appreciation of the Paschal solemnities. 

It is a truth of Catholic Faith that our Lord, by His Passion, 
Death and Resurrection, merited the salvation of all mankind. 
His offering of Himself for the sins of the human race was a 
“once and for all” action; there was nothing missing from its 
perfection. And because of the supremely satisfactory value of 
that sacrifice, He merited, for His human nature, the glory of 
the Resurrection. By His own divine power He rose from the 
dead. Yet this action was not simply to prove that He was di- 
vine; nor was it only a seal placed by God on the perfection of 
the Redemptive Work—as though God, recognizing the infinite 
worth of the offering, signalized His good-pleasure by way of 
the Resurrection. It was more than that. For, the will of the 
Redeemer was that His Mysteries should be our Mysteries also. 
His Death and Resurrection were to be for us the means of our 
coming into possession of spiritual re-birth in a divine order of 
things. And so we can say that Christ’s Resurrection was a 
divine proof, a divine seal on the perfection of the Redemptive 
Work. But more than all that it was a type, a model, an ex- 
emplar of what was to take place in us when, in God’s good- 
ness, the fruit of the Redemption (the life of grace) should 
become ours. Question then is—how does this fruit of the Re- 
demption become ours? How do we get in on it? 


ERE is where we must make a distinction. And we'll use 

the terms found in theology books, but try to explain them 
so as to help clear up the ideas a bit. Experts in the science 
of God (Theology) refer to “objective redemption” and “sub- 
jective redemption” when they speak of the Redeemer’s work. 
Perhaps an example will help here. Get a mental picture of 
an immense reservoir holding enough water for the needs of 
a great city. So long as the reservoir is there the people of the 
city need never die of thirst. But while it is all fine and dandy 
that there is a reservoir, it will do no good if there are no ways, 
no channels by which the water can be brought from the reser- 
voir to the people who need it. Catholics insist on the need of 
channels to bring the water of grace from the reservoir (Christ 
and His Redemptive Work); non-Catholics—a great part of 
them anyhow—seem to think that by some process of spiritual 
osmosis which they call the faith of trust, the water of grace 
is transferred to souls without benefit of channels or of souls 
using those channels. 

The Redemptive Work of Christ (Passion, Death and Res- 
urrection—the Liturgy, which reflects Cath- (Cont. on page 20) 
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Napoleon’s persecution of the Church showed the staunch 


character of the Popes in bold relief 


and their tenacity of adherence to spiritual supremacy 


APOLEON Bonaparte was hardly a friend 
of the Church and of the Pope. His dis- 
regard of the Church’s law, his violent treat- 
ment of the Supreme Pontiffs, his invasion 
of ecclesiastical property, his flaunting of the mar- 
riage laws—all these marked his open hostility to the 
Church and to its spiritual rights over men. 

Crazed with a lust for power, Napoleon wanted to 
assume spiritual power as well as temporal. He 
wanted no one to block his designs of conquest; 
he wanted to make the Pope a functionary of the 
state, a kind of archchancellor of Catholic worship. 
He would wear the tiara as well as the crown. But 
in spite of the trouble he caused, Napoleon indi- 
rectly served the interests of the Church. His per- 
secutions brought out in bold relief the staunch 
characters of the Popes and the tenacity of their 
adherence to spiritual supremacy, no matter how 
violently a temporal power might attempt to wrest 
it from them. One noble personality who opposed 
the despot and who emerged more glorious from 
the conflict was the Passionist bishop, St. Vincent 
Strambi. 

Vincent was born in Civitavecchia on January 1, 
1745 and according to custom was baptized the fol- 
lowing day. He was one of four children, but the 
only one to survive. His ancestors had come from 
Spain where they were known as Strambios, but in 
Italy the name was changed to Strambi. 


s a young boy he was well known in the little 

town both for his charity and for his mischief. 
One of his favorite pranks was to use a sling-shot 
to break the water pitchers which the village women 
carried on their shoulders. But he was noted for his 
kindness too, for on one occasion he shared his own 
clothing with a beggar. His parents had set the 
example by aiding a number of young women to 
secure a dowry so that they might get married. 

From his parents Vincent learned the elements of 
reading, writing, and spelling and then he became 
the pupil of the Franciscan friars. Soon he became 
so proficient under their tutelage that he was as- 
signed to teach the younger children. He was to 
become a pharmacist, as his parents thought, be- 
cause his father was a member of that profession. 
But Vincent had other ideas; he wanted to become 
a priest. 

This desire did not please his father and mother, 
but finally they allowed him to go to the nearby 


seminary of Montefiascone. He went to Rome for 
further study and then to Viterbo with the Do- 
minican fathers where he acquired a great love of 
St. Thomas Aquinas. 

So outstanding was his knowledge and piety that 
Vincent was appointed prefect of the Seminary 
and was sought. after as rector of the seminary at 
Bagnoregio, a town made famous as the birthplace 
of the Franciscan doctor, St. Bonaventure. As rector 
he was endowed with the admirable gift of blending 
paternal liberality with conservatism, firmness and 
mildness; he knew how to win all hearts. In a short 
time he fashioned a model seminary. 


‘YHORTLY before ordination to the priesthood, 
i) Vincent made a retreat at the Passionist Mon- 
astery near Vetralia. Here he met for the first time 
the founder of the Passionists, St. Paul of the Cross, 
then in his seventy-fifth year. The meeting had a 
marked effect upon him for in two years he would 
again be knocking at the door, seeking ‘admission 
into their congregation. 

But his first thoughts of religious life led him to 
the Capuchins. Here he met with a refusal as being 
too weak to stand their mode of life. Next he sought 
the Vincentians, but they also shook their heads, 
judging that the candidate was too frail for mis- 
sionary work. And so at Easter time of 1768 Vincent 
went to Rome to study sacred eloquence at the 
noted Dominican school of St. Sabina where many 
of the 150 students were professors of theology. 
Here the future saint deepened his knowledge of 
St. Thomas so that in later years it was said: “It is 
not hyperbole to say that he knew all the works of 
St. Thomas by heart.” 

In September of that year Vincent entered the 
Passionist novitiate at Monte Fogliano, but only 
after much hesitation on the part of the religious 
themselves. Another applicant who was unsuccessful 
in his request for admission, for the same reason 
of ill health, was John-Ferretti, who later became 
Pope Pius IX and ruled the Church for more than 
thirty years and whose cause for beatification at 
the present time is pending. 

Vincent's father had not given up hope of reclaim- 
ing his son. That he was a priest might be tolerated, 
but he could not become a religious. The irate par- 
ent wrote a strong letter of protest to Paul of the 
Cross, demanding Vincent's release. In reply he got 
this message: “Concerning your (Cont. on page 23) 
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BY RUSSELL J. JANDOLI 


NEPT remarks—or at least statements that can 
be made to seem so—are no rarity in American 
political campaigning. And when, last October, 
Secretary of Defense Charles Wilson committed 

the blunder of publicly comparing some unemployed 
persons to kennel-fed dogs who prefer to sit and 
yell for their food rather than hunt for it, he was 
surely not the worst offender in a long line of public 
figures who have stumbled into similar bloopers. 

The incident, however, does evoke memories of 
another campaign of seventy years ago and of 
another most significant faux pas. Actually, this most 
explosive of all inept remarks centered around only 
four words, but those four words proved so de- 
structive that they lost a man the presidency of the 
United States. Had they never been uttered, his- 
torians now believe, the White House might well 
have once been occupied by the son of a Catholic 
mother. 

Maria Gillespie, to hear those she knew tell about 
her, was almost all that a woman could be. She pos- 
sessed a sweet disposition, was gifted with sound 
judgment and genial practicality—and was exquis- 
itely beautiful. Her mother was a Virginia belle, her 
father a prosperous western Pennsylvania river trader 
whose own father had come from Ireland with his 
bride after the American Revolution. Maria lived 
in a stone mansion along the banks of the Mon- 
ongahela and when she wed in 1820 her betrothed 
rode fifty miles through the forest to her house, 
where a Father Maguire from Pittsburgh performed 
the ceremony. 


HE man Maria Gillespie married was Ephraim 

Lyon Blaine. The son she bore him, on January 
81, 1830, was James Gillespie Blaine, who, in the 
year 1884, would run for the office of president of 
the United States. 

That James G. Blaine was not reared a Catholic 
was little fault of the devout Maria Blaine. Her 
husband’s family had adhered to the Presbyterianism 
of most Scotch-Irish immigrants. By an accommoda- 
tion quite common at the time, the five Blaine boys 
followed the religion of their father, the two girls 
that of their mother. The difference in religions 
was never known to have affected family harmony 
and the children were said to have grown up un- 
aware of any religious strife. 

Maria remained always close to the Church. Her 
nephew, Neal Gillespie, was to become a priest, a 
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Maria Blaine’s 


member of the Holy Cross Order, and teach at 
Notre Dame. And a niece—Eliza Maria Gillespie, 
another cousin of the presidential candidate-to-be— 
was the famed Mother Angela, who was superior 
of the Sisters of Holy Cross for thirty years and 
was author of an important series of Catholic text 
books. With Father Edward Sorin, Notre Dame's 
president, she raised her humble community to 
one of the strongest women’s religious organizations 
in the country. Indeed, she helped found the Ave 
Maria magazine, as well as numerous hospitals and 
academies. 

Considering the differences in religion, Maria 
Blaine did fairly well with the young James, nur- 
turing in him a deep interest in theology which he 
was to maintain all his life. Once during his college 
days, when he showed signs of wavering, she dis- 
patched him a Christmas letter venturing the hope 
that he be “a practical Christian.” 


AMES BLAINE developed into a serious-minded man 
| and one who, incidentally, was also quite hand- 
some. Extremely neat in appearance, he possessed 
a penetrating glance that infused virility into a 
countenance well taken up by a full growth of 
beard, trim and pointed in the style of the day. It 
seemed only fitting that in later years, as the 
adornment on his face and head turned white and 
his courageous leadership became recognized that 
he would be characterized by the popular sobriquet 
of “The Plumed Knight.” 

His rise in the political arena, after stints at 
teaching and journalism, was rapid. Yet, as he be- 
came a state legislator in Maine, a U.S. Congressman 
and Speaker of the House, and Secretary of State 
in the Garfield cabinet, he held to the prin- 
ciple that religious sectarianism was not to be ex- 
ploited as political fodder. Even in his quest for 
the Republican presidential nomination in 1876, 
which he lost to the ultimate victor, Rutherford B. 
Hayes, by six votes, he refused to become involved 
in the heated religious issues of the day. “I abhor 
the introduction of anything that looks like a re- 
ligious test or qualification for office in a republic 
where perfect freedom of conscience is the birth- 
right of every citizen,” he wrote to a friend. And 
he added: “My mother was a devoted Catholic. I 
would not for a thousand presidencies speak a dis- 
respectful word of my mother’s religion.” 

But James G. Blaine was a (Cont. on page 22) 
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If four inept words had never been uttered 
many historians believe that the White House might well have 


once been occupied by the son of a Catholic mother 
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The 
Last 


Watch 


BY LOIS SNELLING 


ODAY I heard a man say to Caleb, “Soldier, 

what did happen that night? Was the body 

really stolen?” In a tense whisper Caleb's 

reply came glibly enough. “Of course it was 
stolen! What became of it if it was not stolen? We 
saw the men carrying it away. We recognized them.” 
“But what sort of soldiers are you?” The ques- 
tioner sneered. “There were two of you on guard. 
And yet the very thing happened that you were 


placed there to prevent.” 


“We fell asleep.” Caleb's voice was full of apology, 
though he knew and I knew that it need not be. A 
good soldier does not sleep at his post, but we had 
nothing to fear. We had to fall asleep, according 
to the plans made by our superiors. But Caleb and 
I knew well enough that neither of us had slept 
on that strange night. After the man was gone, 
Caleb turned and grinned at me. 

“Have you bought your land yet, Jeremy?” 

I shook my head without telling him why I had 
not bought the land I wished so much. I knew that 
already Caleb’s share of the money was almost ex- 
hausted on rich living. And only a month had passed 
since that evil day. But Caleb was a liar! A smooth, 
unhesitating liar. This was not the first time that 
glib reply had slid from his ready tongue. But by 
the grace of God, I have not lied and I never shall. 
The filthy bribe money lies lost at the bottom of 
the deep ravine where I hurled it because it burned 
my fingers and my soul. I am a soldier, and must 
obey orders. But I will not lie! I can keep silent 
when queried. 


rmpue first I knew of the assignment was when 

Caleb, the captain, came to me on the Sabbath. 
I was longing to spend the Passover in my father’s 
home, but duty kept me in Jerusalem. 
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| What did happen that night? Was the body 
really stolen? It had to be stolen. What 

| became of it if it wasn’t stolen? Weren't 

all those soldiers on guard? Or were they? 


“Report for the morning watch,” he said. “You 
will keep it with me. And, my friend, guess where 
it will be?” 

“Where?” I did not really care where it was to 
be. A watch was a watch. 

“At that new tomb of Joseph's.” 

I knew of the tomb. Joseph was a wealthy man, 
and a member of the Sanhedrin. He had had the 
tomb carved out of the rock for his own family’s 
use, But it was new, and there had been no burial 
there. 

“Why guard an empty tomb?” I asked indiffer- 
ently. 


rt was Caleb’s answer that gave me my first spark 
| of interest in the matter. “It is not empty,” he 
said. “One of those men who were crucified yester- 
day was buried there. The one named Jesus.” 

“Oh!” I was all interest now, for I had been hear- 
ing tales of this man for several years. I had longed 
to see him, to hear him talk. They say he claimed 
to be the Messiah—the one for whom our people 
have looked for so long. But finally when I did see 
him, it was too late. Much too late. The evening 
before I had a brief glimpse of him as I was return- 
ing to Jerusalem from duty outside the city walls. 
He was hanging dead on a cross. 

“Why must he be guarded?” I asked miserably. 
“The dead can do no harm.” 

Caleb laughed harshly. “But the living can! And 
probably will, according to the chief priests. Listen, 
Jeremy, while I tell you how things are, then you 





will understand the watch. This preacher seemed 
to know he was going to die. He even seemed to 
know just when and how he was going to die. But 
he told people that he would (Cont. on page 24) 








Arounp 1905 when 
the Society of the Atonement was still 
Anglican and THe LAMP was causing 
wild controversy in High Church 
Episcopal circles, the Rev. Edward 
Hawks was professor of dogma and 
Sacred Scripture at Nashotab, an 
Episcopal seminary in Wisconsin. As 
he wrote later on, after he had become 
a Catholic, “THe Lamp advocated the 
return of the Episcopal Church to the 
obedience of the Pope. It did much 
more than this; it gave convincing 
reasons for such a step.” 

Edward Hawks was ordained a 
Catholic priest in Philadelphia in 
1911. He served as curate in St. 
Edward’s Church there until 1917 
when he became a chaplain in the 
Canadian Army. After his return from 
overseas in 1919 he was appointed to 
found the new parish of St. Joan of 
Arc in Philadelphia. Last October he 
took part in the 35th observance of 
the parish of which he had been the 
only pastor. He was named a Domes- 
tic Prelate with the title of Right 
Reverend Monsignor by Pope Pius XI 
in June 1936. 

Of course Msgr. Hawks knew our 
Founder, Father Paul, from Anglican 
days. He visited Graymoor several 
times, particularly in the early days, 
and was ever ready to help the com- 
munity in every way that he could. 
His confidence in our Founder and 
his strong friendship for him inspired 
Msgr. Hawks to come to the defense 
of the community at a time when it 
being viciously attacked. He 
wrote several articles for THe Lamp 
during the early 20’s. 

During the Spanish Civil War, 
Msgr. Hawks served in Spain as Vati- 
can observer. After his return to this 
country he delivered many lectures on 
Red atrocities that he had seen at first 
hand and tried his best to alert Ameri- 
cans to the true menace of Commu- 
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nism. In 1946 he was named Knight 
Commander of the Order of Isabella 
the Catholic by the Spanish Govern- 
ment. 

He was honored also by the French 
Government, becoming an officer of 
the French Academy in 1933, and re- 
ceiving the Legion of Honor award 
in 1946. 

He was the founder of the Catholic 
Evidence Guild in Philadelphia which 
conducted talks on Catholicism in 
McPherson Square. 

Msgr. Hawks died on January 20th 
while Fr. Benjamin McVey, S.A., was 
conducting the Chair of Unity Octave 
in his church of St. Joan of Arc. The 
Society of the Atonement has lost a 
friend who was ever true. t 


Anoruer of 
who 


Gray- 


moor’s friends passed to his 


eternal reward during the Chair of 
Unity Octave was Archbishop Mar 
Severios of the Syro Malankara Rite. 
He was the successor of Mar Ivanios 
who, in 1930, with four companions 
made public profession of their ac- 
ceptance of 


Roman obedience and 
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complete conformation to the Catholic 
faith. Before that time they had been 
in schism. 

We print here a letter from his suc- 
cessor, Mar Athanasios, the Apostolic 
Administrator. 

My dear Very Rev. Father, 

I trust you are in receipt of my 
cable announcing the sad demise of 
Archbishop Mar Severios. With deep 
and uncontrollable sorrow I write now. 
His Grace Joseph Mar Severios has 
gone for his eternal reward on Tues- 
day, 18th inst; at 7:45 p.m. The man 
who never knew rest is forced to take 
rest forever. His death is an irrepar- 
able Reunion 
particular and to the church of Mala- 


loss to Movement in 
bar in general. But we can console 
ourselves that this indefatigable 
apostle of Unity has literally spent 
himself for that holy cause “That all 
may be one.” Divine Providence has 
so arranged it that His Grace should 
be called away for his eternal rest on 
the feast of St. Peter’s Chair in Rome, 
the first day of the Church Unity 
Octave. He had made all arrangements 
for the observance of this Octave 
throughout the diocese and even dur- 
ing his agony he was heard enquiring 


Mar Severios (ctr.) enthroned in death 





: 

A 
; 
¥ 








about the preparations for the Observ- 
ance. 

Of late His Grace was failing in 
health. But in the face of the enor- 
mous work for the expansion of the 
Church he never cared to take rest in 
spite of repeated advice of doctors. 
For the last one week he was continu- 
ally travelling long distances and 
preaching for two-three hours at a 
stretch. Feeling indisposed during the 
journey he hastened back and reached 
this house on 18th by 5:45 p.m. He 
was completely exhausted. His doctor 
was immediately called in and he at- 
tended on His Grace. But soon his 
condition grew worse. He was restless 
and began to struggle for breath. Last 
sacraments were then administered 
and by 7:45, two hours after his arri- 
val he gently passed away. 

Church bells announced the sad 
news in the town and soon the house 
and premises were over-crowded. The 
venerable body was by then dressed 
in Pontifical attire and enthroned in 
the hall. When the body was brought 
to the hall the entire crowd burst into 
spontaneous weeping and crying; a 
scene which made an indelible impres- 
sion on all assembled there. Later in 
the night the body was removed to the 
cathedral and placed in the sanctuary. 
People of all denominations, castes 
and creeds kept coming in day and 
night to pay their respects and hom- 
age to their pastor and friend. Some 
non-Catholic bishops also visited the 
enthroned body and paid their re- 
spects. 

Hearing of the sad demise of His 
Grace, the Most Holy Father has sent 
a message of consolation and Apostolic 
Blessing on the very day of the fu- 
neral. His Eminence Cardinal Tisserant 
also cabled a message of condolence 
and said that the Holy Father has 
nominated me as Apostolic Adminis- 
trator of the diocese. Thus a heavy 
burden has fallen on my _ weak 
shoulders. It was in December 1953 
that I am nominated Auxiliary to His 
Grace and he consecrated me on 22nd 
April 1954. 

As successor to the Archbishop Mar 
Severios I take this opportunity to 
thank you in his name and the name 
of the diocese for all that you have 
been to him. Kindly continue to re- 
member him and the diocese in your 
prayers. I recommend myself also to 
your prayers, warm sympathy and 
hearty co-operation for the successful 
discharge of the duties entrusted to 
me as Ad. Apostolic of Tiruvalla. I 
request you also to adopt me to con- 
tinue the same relations you had with 
His Grace to further the cause for 
which he laboured and spent himself. 

(Signed) Mar Athanasios 
Ad. Apostolic tT 








Father Anselm Goes Home 


IN LENGTH OF SERVICE to the Society of the Atonement, Fr. Anselm Di- 
Pasca, S.A. was the oldest priest we had. Truly he was a pioneer. When he 
came to Graymoor in 1913 to take his preparatory studies for the priest- 
hood at the newly opened St. John’s College, the community at St. Paul's 
Friary was very aaa. Accommodations at Graymoor then were not par- 
ticularly comfortable nor was the food plentiful. Because of its isolation 
Graymoor lacked many conveniences and those living there endured hard- 
ships that discouraged most of the early candidates. 

Father Anselm received the holy habit on March 19, 1917. He took his 
first vows in April of the following year. He attended St. Bonaventure’s 
College in Olean, N. Y. and the Catholic University in Washington, D.C 
He was ordained to the priesthood in 1923. 

After his ordination Father Anselm served for a short time as pastor 
at St. Anthony’s Church, Hereford, Texas, the first mission opened by the 
Friars of the Atonement. He was recalled from Texas to become Novice 
Master at Graymoor, a position he held for many years. 

In the early thirties Fr. Anselm was appointed Director of St. Christo- 
pher’s Inn. Through his efforts an additional wooden building was erected 
to take care of the men who came to us, and then later a steel and con- 
crete building. This building was enlarged just a few years ago. 

Father Anselm is best known as the founder of the Ave Maria Hour, 
the oldest Catholic dramatic program on radio. Originated in 1935, the 
Ave Maria Hour is now carried by more than 400 radio stations throughout 
the country and by the Armed Forces Radio Services overseas. The Ave 
Maria Hour has done a tremendous amount of good in the twenty years of 
its existence. Many non-Catholics have been brought to a knowledge and 
love of the Faith, and many Catholics who had lost their faith through sin 
have been brought back to the practice of their religion. 

Father Anselm was well liked by the whole Society. He was very jovial 
and affable. He loved to take active part in the community recreation and 
his uproarious laughter and joyful shouts as he trumped somebody’s ace or 
slipped someone = the Queen of Spades soon had everyone laughing with 
him. Fr. Anselm would never say an unkind word about anybody. 

For the past two years he had been ailing. A short time before his 
death the Superiors, thinking that the warmth of Florida would be good for 
him, sent him to Miami. He was suddenly taken sick, admitted to St. 
Francis Hospital one afternoon and, fortified by the Last Sacraments, died 
there the followetna morning, February 20. 

He was buried in the Graymoor Cemetery February 24. 

May we ask all of our readers to remember him in their prayers. 
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T came as no surprise when recently the Osservatore 

Romano announced’ that the newest work of Gio- 

vanni Papini, titled “The Pevil,” had been inter- 

dicted in Rome, and that’no Catholic bookshops 
in that city would be allowed to sell the book. A book 
containing such doctrinal errors as are found in Papini’s 
work automatically finds itself on the Index of For- 
bidden Books, even though it may never find itself 
there specifically by name. 

Papini’s book states that the doctrine of the Church 
on the eternity of Hell might someday very well be 
changed in favor of a softer one, and that eventually 
the damned, and even the Devil himself may someday 
be forgiven, and be joyfully admitted to. the company 
of the saints and God in Heaven. This, of course, is 
contrary not only to the Church’s infallible teachings, 
but also to clear pronouncements in the Scriptures. 

As usual, the moment the book was banned in Rome, 
self-appointed defenders of freedom of the press, et al, 
raised a cry and clatter against the “authoritarian” 
methods of the Church. Incidentally, these people seem 
to be living for the sole purpose of opposing the Catho- 
Jic Church. They glibly talk of freedom this and freedom 
that, but it is not so much that they are pro-freedom 
as that they are anti-Catholic that gives them away. 

In New York City, the Very Rev. James A. Pike. 
Dean of St. John the Divine Protestant Episcopal Cathe- 
dral, raised a howl in his pulpit. Believe it or not, he, 
a Protestant who professedly believes every word of 
Holy Scripture, now shows that he believes every word 
of it if it suits his fancy to do so. At the moment, his 
fancy does not like the idea of an eternal Hell, so he 
is closing his eyes to the clear words of the Bible on 
this doctrine. There are other Protestants who feel the 
same way as does Dean Pike, who admitted as much. 
He declared that it is “rather typical of Anglican theo- 
logians that those in Hell will eventually be pardoned.” 


Among others, the Seventh Day Adventists also deny 
the eternity of Hell. 

Who is Giovanni Papini? Before his conversion to 
Catholicity in 1990, Papini was considered in literary 
circles to be “a wild man.” He was wild in his writings, 
his thought, his language. He spared no one and no 
thing. Born in 1881, in Florence, he was raised by a 
Catholic mother and a violently anti-Catholic father. 
He had no religious education whatever. In fact, he 
had little formal education at all. He was a prodigious 
reader, however, and largely educated himself in this 
way. 


e-is the author of about two-score books, the most 
H notable of which is his “Life of Christ,” said to be 
the chief instrument, under God, in his conversion to 
the true Church. His interest in the devil is not recent. 
As far back as 1905 he wrote two essays, titled “The 
Devil Tempts Me” and “The Devi! Tells Me.” At about 
the same time he was lecturing extensively on Devil 
Worshipers. But when he published his Black Book 
in 1951, already signs could be detected of the errors 
to be found today in “The Devil.” This latest work of 
his shows that he still has some of that old “wildness” 
in him. 

Two questions come up for discussion because of the 
hullabaloo raised by Papini’s book. The one, naturally, 
has to do with the doctrine of Hell, while the other is 
concerned with the right of the Church to condemn 
such books as Papini’s, and forbid Catholics to read 
them. Most non-Catholics get fighting mad when they 
talk or hear about the Catholic Church forbidding Cath- 
olics to read, sell or even keep , condemned books. 
Believe it or not, many of these well-meaning people 
think they are fighting our cause when they argue 
against the Index, that they are championing us, poor, 
stepped-on, clergy-ridden Catholics. They have it fig- 
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ured that we really want to know the other side des- 
perately, but that those priests won't let us become 
“enlightened.” Funny? Not one bit. This is what many 
pon-Catholics do think, and it’s up.to us to disillusion 
them. 


or one thing, Catholics do know the other side. They 

know where the errors lay in ever so many religious 
doctrines of the sects. Any Catholic who wants to find 
out the other side, (as though there could be two sides 
to Truth!), and has a valid and sufficient reason for 
doing so, can get special permission to read books that 
are on the Index. Besides that, from Catholic pulpits, 
and in Catholic magazines, papers, books and pamphlets, 
all sides of any religious questions are invariably pre- 
sented, with logical and readily understandable proofs 
given to show up and pinpoint errors. Thus, a Catholic, 
far from being the benighted person he is supposed to 
be in matters of religion, actually is far better informed 
than those who would champion him against the Church. 
How can we convince non-Catholics that we Catholics 
are actually the most free people on earth? Only Truth 
carries with it freedom, and only Catholics have the 
whole Truth. 


ut not all Catholics are college-bred. Not all can 
B detect the subtleties of the world and the devil. Most 
Catholics are well-versed in the basic, fundamental tenets 
of the Catholic religion, but it is exceedingly possible 
that many of them could be felled by arguments that 
have their start in false premises. No more than every 
man can detect basic flaws in house construction, for 
example, can every Catholic be expected to-see subtle 
flaws in an argument that only those expert in such 
matters might detect. That’s the reason for the Index 
of Forbidden Books: to guard against these flaws for 
Catholics, just as the local governments have building 
inspectors, plumbing inspectors, etc. to guard the future 
home-owner from vital defects in workmanship. 


Hell is a real place. People can joke all they want 
about it, as they often do when: committing sin, but it 
is sadly real nevertheless: Théy can close their eyes to 
it, they can ridicule the idea of it, they can even take 
a certain comfort in the mercy of God as their reason 
for relegating Hell into the nothingness they wish for 
it. But Hell is still a great big fearful fact. The Mercy 
of God saves many a person from the eternity of Hell, 
but the Justice of God sends many another one there. 
Who shall say that in the Infinite God one attribute is 
greater than another? That Mercy outranks Justice? 
Both of these qualities in God are infinite. The sinner 
who rejects the Mercy of God will surely feel His Justice. 
God could not do otherwise without descending from 
His Almighty Throne. God is Mercy, and God is Justice. 
And therein lies the story of Hell. 


ELL is a necessity that angels and men themselves 
forced God to create. Man is a free agent. He has 
free will. He is capable of choosing either good or 
evil. He does not have to choose evil, as many would 
have us believe. There can never be one single situa- 
tion wherein man has to sin. Rut because he does sin, 
and because he often becomes confirmed in sin, does 
Hell exist. The Justice of God demands it. When a 
man commits mortal sin, God does not turn away from 
him; rather the man deliberately turns away from God. 
Never forget that. That’s the crux of the argument about 
the Mercy and the Justice of God. Man has the idea 
that a Merciful God turns away from the sinner, thus 
sending him to Hell. What really happens is.that it is 
the sinner turns away from God. If the sinner per- 
sists in refusing to turn back to God (the Merciful God, 
as long as the sinner is alive, seeks his return), then God 
must allow His Justice to take over, simply because God 
cannot force a man, since He has given to each of us a 
free will. 
Non-Catholics like Dean Pike, who claim they believe 
every word in the Bible, need to (Cont. on page 18) 
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CHRISTIAN 
UNITY 


Literature 


The Unity Octave is past but the 
work of Christian Unity must con- 
tinue all year. Prayer and sacri- 
fice for souls is incumbent on all 
who share the riches of the faith. 

We have may items on Unity 
which are helpful in understand- 
ing the position of those outside 
the Church and in arousing the 
zeal of its members to action 
and prayer. 





We Recommend the following: 


Toward the Chair of Peter 
by T. Bowyer Campbell 


Will Union Be Easy 
for the Orientals? 
by Martin Jugie, A.A. 


World Trends 
Toward Unity 
by Charles Boyer, S.J. 





Problems of 
Reunion in England 
by Columba Cary-Elwes, 0.S.B 


A New Title for Mary 
by Titus Cranny, S.A. 


Documents on Reunion 
by Edward Hanahoe, S.A. 


Instruction 
of Holy Office on 
Ecumenical Movement 


All 7 for $1.00 15¢ ea. 





Pocket-Size Booklets: 
Our Lady and Israel 
A World to Win 
Strayed Catholics 
Operation Conversion U.S.A. 


5¢ ea. 25 for $1.00 
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HELL IS HELL 

(From page 17) explain why they 
do not believe in the eternity of Hell, 
in view of clear Scriptural proof. For 
those who sin against the Holy Spirit 
there “is no forgiveness either in this 
world or in the next.” “Every tree that 
does not show forth good fruit will 
be hewn down and cast into the fire.” 
“...the chaff he will consume with 
fire that can never be quenched.” 
“Better for thee to enter into life 
crippled or lamed, than to have two 
hands or two feet when thou art cast 
into eternal fire.” 

And clearest of all is what Christ 
the Judge will say at the last day, 
“Then He will say to those who are 
on His left hand, in their turn, ‘Go 
far from Me, you that are accursed, 
into that eternal fire which has been 
prepared for the devil and his angels.’” 

Other parts of the Scriptures have 
reference, too, to the eternity of Hell. 


The second chapter of St. Peter's 
Second Epistle states emphatically 
that evil persons will receive eternal 


punishment in Hell. St. Jude speaks 
of “their sentence of eternal fire.” St. 
Paul also says that God will “con- 
demn them to eternal punishment.” 
Here we have the Scriptures literally 


| chock full of references to the eter- 


nity of Hell, and yet we have so-called 
ministers of the Scriptures denying 
every clear reference to Hell’s eter- 
nity. You try to figure it out. I've given 
up long ago. 

Papini, a convert, now would like 
to assume the role of teaching the 
Church. He says in his book that 
what the Church teaches regarding 
Hell is subject to revision. Origen in 
the 6th century taught, as would 
Papini, that both the damned and 
the devil would someday, after long 
torture, be admitted to Heaven. Pope 
Vigilius pronounced an anathema 
against the Origenists. The Athana- 
sian Creed is most solemn in affirming 
the dogma of Hell. 

Now, the punishments of Hell con- 
sist mainly of two: the pain of the 
eternal loss of the All-good God, this 
is by far the greatest of Hell’s pun- 
ishments. The second is the pain of 
sense, a real fire with preternatural 
qualities. That means that, unlike a 
natural fire, this particular fire, though 
in every other respect like a natural 
fire, burns eternally without ever con- 
suming the object of its reaching 
flames. It is a real fire that is able 
to engulf the soul, which is a pure 
spirit, and confine it, hold it prisoner. 
This fire is mentioned many times 
in the Scriptures, so that no one can 
legitimately deny its existence. 

Now, let’s try to look at this sub- 





ject of Hell from a sensible point of 
view. God demands, as the price of 
an eternal happiness in Heaven, a 
good life on earth. A good life, let’s 
be perfectly frank, isn’t the easiest 
thing in the world to live. To live 
according to the moral standards laid 
down by God in His Ten Command- 
ments can be, and most often is, a 
pretty hard way of life, especially 
in the face of 
profits the world, the flesh and the 
devil are anxious to give those who 
give up the good fight. Still, some 
people love God enough to fight 
these three arch-enemies of salvation 
all their lives, or long enough anyway 
to get to Heaven when they die. 
Others on earth defy God and His 
commands, They yield often and un- 
reservedly to all marmer of tempta- 
tions. They not only hate God, but 
hate his creatures as well, and seek 
ever to hamper them and even kill 
them. They laugh at God, mock Him, 
spit upon Him. They even go so far 
as to try to throw Him off His heav- 
enly throne, and set themselves up 
there instead. They are rebels in the 
worst sense of that word. Yet, if 
Papini is right, if Dean Pike is right, 
then the thieves, the murderers, the 
rapists, and all their black ilk are the 
smart ones. Those who murder un- 
wanted children, those who cheat 
widows and orphans, those who fo- 
ment and foster war and crimes of 
every sort, these are the people who 
are smart and clever and bright. They 
are the ones who are eating their cake 
and having it too. They will enter 
the gates of Heaven with a big horse- 
laugh directed at Almighty God and 
the rest of the heavenly inhabitants. 
If such is the way it works, then there 
at all, because there is 


the pleasures and 


is no eternity 
no God. 
The very fact that there is a God 
Who is All-Just as well as All-Merciful 
precludes any thought of those dying 
in mortal sin ever again seeing the 
Face of God in Heaven. The damned 
in Hell drew away from Him, they 
hate Him. He cannot force their love. 
That is Hell—a place devoid of all 
love. Because they will continue to 
hate Him for all eternity, Hell must 
necessarily exist for all eternity. Yes, 
Hell is hell, and just about the best 
place I can think of to stay away 
from. tT 
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Cardinal Stritch’s Most Important 
Letter. In a letter written to the faith- 
ful of his archdiocese for the holy 
season of Lent, Cardinal Stritch of 
Chicago asked for all-out. effort for 
conversion to the faith and the return 
of those who have fallen away. “This 
is a time when Catholic mediocrity 
is unthinkable,” he said. “This year I 
want all the resources of the arch- 
diocese employed in a great holy 
effort to bring back our prodigals. 
Years go on and the time when we 
shall have to appear before God and 
give an account of our stewardship 
draws closer. May the merciful Savior 
give us the consolation of knowing 
that we have sought with all our 
might to lead our whole flock to 
heaven.” 

His Eminence said there should be 
an inquiry class in every parish and 
that the apostolate for unity this year 
“should be the principal work” of 
every one. He asked that the young 
priests should “go forth in the parishes 
in which they labor and carefully seek 
out the prodigals.” 

Last June 29 the Cardinal wrote a 
much-quoted pastoral letter on Cath- 
olic Unity prior to the meeting of the 
World Council of Churches in Evans- 
ton. The most recent document might 
be termed a follow-up letter of prac- 
tical application in the cause of Unity. 


Last February a parish priest in the 
archdiocese of Cincinnati told of eight 
people who came to take instructions 
or came to be reconciled to the Church 
during the Chair of Unity Octave. He 
attributed this spiritual phenomenon 
to the prayers of the faithful during 
the Octave, as he had urged them to 
observe it on the Sunday before it 
began. He is quoted as asking: “What 
would happen if every Catholic in 
the country prayed for unity every 
day?” 

We wonder 
Why not every day? 


too...and we _ ask: 


Catholics of the Rumanian Rite. One 
group of Catholics that has suffered 
most at the hands of the Communists 
are the faithful of the Rumanian-By- 
zantine rite who were a thriving part 
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of the Church until a fateful day in 
December, 1948 when the Commu 
nists completed their work of destruc- 
tion. Before the diabolical dissolution 
began these Catholics numbered more 
than 1,600,000 with six bishops and 
1,800 priests. Today they are officially 
non-existent, according to the state- 
ment of the Communist enslavers. The 
Church of Silence is no more truly 
named than in Rumania. 

In the United States there are 
16 priests and 10,000 faithful of this 
rite. Just last fall, Rev. George Babutiu 
of the Most Holy Trinity Catholic 
Church in Cleveland was raised to 
the dignity of domestic prelate with 
the title, Right Reverend Monsignor. 
Monsignor Babutiu has taken part in 
the Chair of Unity Octave 
ances directed by the Friars of 
Atonement. 

The cultural and religious center of 
the Rumanian people was in Blaj, an 
important city in the province of 
Transylvania. Here 200 years ago the 
first Rumanian higher 
learning were established by Bishop 
Petru Pavel, and a strong network 
of cultural and charitable institutions 
originated. As their great 
has asserted: “This is the 
sacred soil of Blaj, where those fore- 
runners of Rumanian national cul- 
ture, the gentle monk, Samuel Klein, 
the stern and zealous Sincai and the 
brilliant theoretician, Petru Maior, 
wrote with their heart’s blood and 
taught others out of the burning en- 
thusiasm that enkindled their souls.” 

In this city of Catholic and na- 
tional culture, now decimated bv the 
forces of evil, the once flourishing 
institutions are centers of Communist 
indoctrination and promotion. Surely 
this tale of suffering and persecution 
should make men realize more acutely 
the treachery and wickedness of Com- 
munism. No compromise is possible. 


observ- 
the 
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The Chair of Peter. “Thou art Peter 
and it is upon this rock that I will 
build my Church.... Where then have 
Christ’s words to Peter produced a 
corresponding effect except in the 
Chair of Peter? Where does that chair 
find adequate cause except in the 
promise made to Peter?” (Soloviev). 

“Simon, son of John...feed my 
lambs... feed my sheep... feed my 
sheep. ... These words of the Savior, 
repeated three times just before He 
ascended into heaven, are truly like 
the mantle which Elias threw to 


Eliseus.” (Rosanov). 
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Pope Pius XI: 
Popes, 


The 


Zeal for Souls. 
as shepherds of the flock of 
Christ, have ever been noted for their 


zeal for souls, for those who are 
members of the Church and _ those 
who are not. And surely the recent 


Supreme Pontiffs by their letters and 
addresses have called for zeal on the 
part of both clergy and laity to 
bring the teachings of Christ into the 
lives of men. 

Pope Pius XI wrote these provoc- 
ative words many years ago. But they 
have lost none of their force for con- 
ditions today. “That those who belong 
to the Church should care nothing 
about the helpless ones who wander 
outside of it, is wholly repugnant to 
that charity which ought to embrace 
God and all men. That even one soul 
should be lost through tardiness or 
lack of generosity; that even one mis- 
sionary should be forced to a stand- 
still because the means fail which we 
may have refused him—this is a grave 
responsibility on which perhaps we 
have not sufficiently pondered in the 
course of our lives. 

“All of us have, in greater or lesser 
measure, enjoyed the benefits of the 
Redemption. From our cradles the 
sign of faith has shed a light over all 
the days of our lives. 

“We should consider ourselves in- 
debted to God beyond all others; 
even the very least of the faithful 
can and ought to say: What can I 
offer to the Lord in return for the 
graces which He has given me? 

“In return for the faith which we 
have received from God let us labor 
to confer the faith upon other souls: 
in gratitude for the treasures of grace 
with which God has enriched us let 
us endeavor with all our power to 
carry these treasures as far as possible 
to the greatest number of God’s 
creatures.” Tt 











EASTER 

(From page 7) olic belief, never 
separates them from one another) 
merited from the Father all grace, 
both sanctifying and actual, which 
would ever be needed by all man- 
kind for the attainment of eternal life. 
In fact the merits of Christ were 
superabundant—there were more of 
them than ever would be actually 
needed, for the need was and is 
finite, while the merit is infinite since 
it flows from the Person Who did 
the work and that Person is the Son 
of God. Now you can liken the results 
of the Redemptive Work of Christ 
to the great reservoir spoken of above. 
There it is, a bottomless well of di- 
vine life. Somehow that water of 
grace must be transferred from its 
stored up state into the souls of hu- 
man beings. Channels are needed. We 
call them Faith and the Sacraments. 
Those are the principal channels. 
Grace can come by Faith, and does 
come, of course. But Faith leads to 
the observance of the will of God. 
That is another way of saying, in line 
with the example we have been using, 
that Faith shows one how to find 
and make fruitful use of the channels 
which God has determined to be the 
means for the water of the grace-life 
to flow into the souls of men. 

There is an immediate connection 
between the idea of “Pascha” (Pass- 
over) and the Easter Solemnities of 
the new people of God. (We'll come 
back to the channels of the grace-life 
in a moment, but this idea is neces- 
sary to help towards appreciation of 
the heart of the Easter feast.) In a 
way it’s a shame that we who speak 
English ever got saddled with the 
name “Easter” for our Resurrection 
Feast. The word has pagan origins 
and really signified a sort of festival 
of Spring. And while the Church has 
baptised the Anglo-Saxon “Easter” 
idea, one hardly need go into detail 
to develop the idea that today the 
Resurrection theme of the feast has 
taken a back seat in secular celebra- 
tion to the naturalistic themes of 
Easter bunnies, Spring outfits and the 
whole semi-pagan notion of the fes- 
tival’s being a greeting to nature now 
risen from the long sleep of winter. 
Words are funny things. They do 
things to one’s outlook even uncon- 
sciously. Maybe we Catholics in the 
United States should adopt the cus- 
tom of European Catholics who still 
retain in their languages Easter greet- 
ings which are redolent of the Res- 
urrection—like the Polish “Happy AIl- 
leluja,” the Italian “Happy Pasch” or 
the Russian (even the Russian) “Christ 
is Risen!” 

But to return from the digression. 
The chosen people of God, the Is- 
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raelites, experienced a “redemption” 
when God, through the instrumental- 
ity of the “redeemer” Moses, led them 
out of Egypt’s bondage into the free- 
dom of the Land of Promise. That 
they might always keep in mind what 
God had done for them, He insisted 
that each year they keep a feast 
which would bring this favor to mind 
very vividly. God gave explicit de- 
tails on the way in which the feast 
was to be celebrated so that the 
Chosen People would always remem- 
ber well and gratefully their redemp- 
tion from slavery, their passing-over 
not only the Red Sea but also the 
barrier of servitude to a foreign mas- 
ter which kept them from being the 
free children of God. Our Lord chose 
the night on which this ritual feast 
was celebrated to institute the Sacra- 
ment of the Blessed Eucharist which, 
by His divine power, would be for the 
new people of God a liturgical (social 
and official) act whereby His Sacri- 
fice would be made-present-again for 
them to offer to God unto the end of 
time. He meant it also to be a divine 
action by means of which the “pass- 
ing-over” of the new people of God 
from slavery to the Devil into the 
freedom of Redemption—freedom in, 
through and by Christ the Redeemer— 
should become present in Mystery 
throughout all time in order to bring 
about its effective penetration into the 
very marrow of their souls. The free- 
dom from Pharoah’s oppression given 
the Chosen People of old symbolized 
the true freedom to be given the new 
Chosen People of God, a freedom pur- 
chased by the death and indicated 
effectively by the triumph of the new 
Moses, our Lord Jesus Christ. 

Our Christian ancestors, quite aware 
of this connection between the He- 
brew Passover and_ the Christian 
Resurrection-Feast, called their annual 
celebration of the Redemption— 
“Pascha.” The Liturgy still calls it 
that. Moreover, the high-point of the 
Jewish Passover was the sacrifice of 
a lamb which was afterwards eaten 
at a family meal, and it was during 
the course of this meal that the story 
of the original redemptive passing- 
over was told to remind the Chosen 
People of their debt to God. In this 
ritual sacrifice of the lamb and in the 
eating of the lamb were signs, pro- 
phetic symbols of the true Lamb 
Whose sacrifice of self would obtain 
the redemption of the human race, 
and Whose gift of self in the Euchar- 
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istic banquet (the “new Pasch of the 
new Law” St. Thomas calls it) would 
insure the application of the fruits of 
the Redemptive Work to souls. 

The application of the Redemptive 
Work to souls constitutes what the- 
ologians call “subjective redemption” 
that is, the fruit of the work of the 
Redeemer becomes the possession of 
a subject, the human soul. Grace was 
merited by our Lord in more than 
abundance. The divinely-willed reser- 
voir is there; the ways in which the 
water of the grace-life comes to souls 
and the things humans must do in 
order to cooperate with God’s will 
and so obtain that grace-life effective- 
ly, these are the conditions for sub- 
jective redemption. And both the 
objective and the subjective (per- 
sonal) aspects of the Saviour’s work 
are made-present (re-presented) in 
the Mystery of Easter. It is true that 
in every Holy Mass the work of our 
Redemption is made-present-again for 
our adoration and our growth in the 
Christ-life. But we weak humans with 
our limited minds cannot appreciate 
all of it in any way even approaching 
adequacy without the extra help given 
by the grace of God and the psy- 
chology of festive commemoration. 
Because the whole divine work is 
there present with Christ the Re- 
deemer when Mass is offered, and 
because too, the Holy Sacrifice is at 
the very heart of our Catholic Faith, 
we can say that Catholic life is a 
Paschal life, one which springs from 
and is nourished by the divine fact 
of the Redemption through Christ. 
Guided by the Holy Spirit, the Sancti- 
fier, the Church instituted special days 
on which the more important aspects 
of the Redemptive Work are made the 
‘objects of special adoration and of 
loving concentration. The first of those 
feasts, first historically and first in 
importance is that of the Resurrection 
—Easter. 

Perhaps because they were closer to 
the time of our Lord; perhaps too 
because they were closer to the time 
of those Apostles who had witnessed 
Him resurrected and who knew, by 
His teaching and the guidance of the 
Holy Spirit the intimate relationship 
between His Passion, Death and Res- 
urrection and our coming into the 
divine life of grace, our Christian an- 
cestors recognized with great clarity 
the connection. between the Sacrament 
of Baptism and the Resurrection 
Feast. For them Easter was the Bap- 
tismal Day of the year. It is still such 
in our Liturgy. It is, therefore, still 
the Baptismal Day for us also. In 
those who, by their burial in the tomb 
with Christ by means of the waters 
of the baptismal font, rose with Him 
to newness of life. the Church saw 
the perfect exemplification of the ap- 
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plication of the Redemptive Work to 
souls. And those who had already been 
baptized, having spent Lent in trying 
to prepare their souls for the glory of 
the feast, experienced a new inflow 
of divine life through the channel of 
participation in the Easter Eucharist. 
And so they too found, by means of 
the Easter Mysteries, a new fullness 
of the grace-life in Christ. Theirs was 
a true Easter happiness by their sac- 
ramental sharing in the triumph of the 
Redeemer. Such it was for the early 
Church; such it should be today. For 
we have the Sacraments, the 
same Liturgy, the same Paschal Mys- 
teries. 

“Who by His dying has brought 
our death to naught,” says the Preface 
of the Easter Mass. We asked in the 
collect of that Mass that God would 
help us to fulfill the longings which 
He Himself placed in our hearts. 
These longings are for eternal life, 
for fullness of life, for assurance that, 
barring our own lack of cooperation, 
we may reasonably and confidently 
expect eternal happiness. Ours is a 
nature which instinctively seeks life 
without end. Adam’s sin brought 
physical death as well as the closing 
of the gates of heaven to mankind 
because nothing which lacked a 
created share in God’s life (grace) 
could possibly participate in God's 
prerogative of knowing Him as He is 
and of consequently enjoying Him in 
that knowledge forever. Christ’s 
work of Redemption effectively re- 
moved that barrier, made it possible 
for man once again to fulfill those 
deep longings of his. But it was an 
act of free will on the part of the first 
man, Adam, which upset the whole 
plan. It is only just that by an act of 
free will, man, who knows by divine 
Faith that Christ, the second Adam, 
has merited eternal life for him, should 
take those steps which bring him by 
way of his own cooperation and God’s 
loving kindness, to the state of the 
redeemed. Taking those steps means 
Faith and contact with Christ the 
reservoir by means of the sacramental 
channels—the liturgical sources which 
flow from Him and lead to Him. 
First of those channels is the gate- 
way to life—Baptism. Most important 
of them for the sustenance of the life 
is the Eucharist. These are especially 
the Paschal Sacraments—the Mystery 
of re-birth into the sharing of the life 
of the Resurrected Christ and the 
Mystery which (Cont. on page 22) 
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At St.Anthonn’s Feet 


RECENTLY WE SPOKE of several Fran- 
ciscan magazines bearing the name of 
St. Anthony. We have two more to 
add to the collection, one from Ire- 
land, the other from India. The publi- 
cation from Eire is called St. Anthony’s 
Brief and “is the organ of the Fran- 
ciscan Missionary Union published 
monthly for the benefit of the Irish 
Franciscan Missions in China and 
S. Africa.” It is published at Mer- 
chants’ Quay, Dublin. 

The magazine from India is Every- 
body's St. Anthony, published at 
Madavaram, Madras, S. India. It is 
“a Franciscan monthly for the Catho- 
lic home. It is also the Organ of the 
Pious Union of St. Anthony and gives 
information about the Third Order.” 


THE pious uNION of St. Anthony 
(PUSA) is a worldwide organization 
of the clients of the saint of Padua, 
erected in Rome on February 13, 
1894. Its purpose is (1) to thank God 
for the wonderful graces and glory of 
St. Anthony; and (2) to implore St. 
Anthony that all those who are in 
spiritual or material need and all who 
seek first the Kingdom of God may be 
helped through his intercession. 


St. ANTHONY'S LOVE OF MARY. In 
words that remind us of the expres- 
sions of St. Bernard, the saint of 
Padua exhorts men to have recourse 
to the Mother of God. “Unless we 
honor Mary we shall be lost. She is 
the star of the sea and he who has 
not this star for his guide, is blind: he 
gropes about in the dark and will be 
submerged by the waves of the storms 
of this life.” 

“As Mary instilled confidence into 
the heart of the poor embarrassed 
bridegroom when the wine began to 
fail at the wedding feast, so likewise 
does she pray for the grace of the love 
of Christ for those who have not the 
wine of compunction. . . . O Mother 
of God, thou art a blessed olive! Pour 
forth upon us the oil of thy merey and 
cover the multitude of our sins.” 

The following is part of a sermon 
from the writings of St. Anthony. It 
might well be called “The Hand of 
Jesus.” 

“Jesus stretched forth his hand and 
touched the leper, and said to him: 
I will: be thou clean.” (Matthew 7, 3) 

“O, how I marvel at that hand! 
That hand carved of gold, set with 
precious stones (Canticles 5:14)”; 
that hand touch the 


whose looses 





tongue of the dumb man, brings back 
to life the daughter of Jairus, and 
cleanses the leper; that hand of which 
the prophet Isaiah (66:2) speaks to 
us: “it alone has done all these won- 
drous things.” To stretch forth the 


hand is to bestow a gift. O Lord, 
stretch forth thine hand, that hand 
which the executioner will stretch out 
on the cross; touch the leper and give 
him of thy bounty! All that thy hand 
shall touch shall be purified and 
healed. “He touched,” says St. Luke 
(22:51), “Malchus’ ear and healed it.” 
He stretched forth his hand to be- 
stow on the leper the gift of health; 
he said: “I will: be thou clean,” and 
immediately the leprosy was cleansed. 
“He dows whatsoever he wills” (Psalm 
(104:31). In him nothing separates 
willing from accomplishment. 

“Now this instant healing God per- 
forms daily in the soul of the sinner 
through the ministry of the priest. The 
priest has a three-fold office: he must 
stretch forth his hand, that is, pray 
for the sinner and take pity on him; 
he must touch him, him, 
promise him pardon; he must will that 
pardon, and grant it and his absolu- 
tion. Such is the three-fold pastoral 
ministry which the Lord committed 
to Peter, when he said to him thrice: 
“Feed my sheep.” (Jn 21:15) (3rd 
Sunday after Epiphany). 


console 


IN AN OLD BOOK on the lives of the 
saints we have found an interesting 
representation of St. Anthony. Perhaps 
it was originally a woodcut. It shows 
him holding the gospels and the Infant 
Christ in his left hand and an image 
of Jesus crucified in his right hand. 
Surely it illustrates his love of the 
Incarnate Word, both in the mystery 
of Bethlehem and in the mystery of 
Calvary. 
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EASTER 

(From page 21) enables us to eat of 
the true Paschal Lamb Who took 
away the sins of the world, Whose 
shedding of His Precious Blood 
brought for His new chosen people 
the Passover from death in sin to life 
in the Mystical Body of the new 
Moses, the Redeemer. 

All the events of the Old Testament, 
say the ancient Christian writers, 
were “shadows of the future,” figures 
of things to come in the New. This 
is especially true of the Passover. 
Easter, the Christian Pasch, the 


Resurrection-Feast, is truly “the day 


which the Lord hath made”—a day 
for us to rejoice and be glad in the 
victory of so great a Redeemer. In 
the annual Mystery of the Christian 
Pasch, the yearly renewal of Baptis- 
mal Life, the new People of God 
become a rejuvenated people by their 
sharing in the Resurrection of Him 
who gives joy to their spiritual youth. 
Christ our Pasch is Sacrificed “Who 
by dying has brought our death to 
naught, and by rising again has re 
stored us to Life.” Christ is risen! 


Happy Alleluja! t 





MARIA BLAINE’S SON JAMES 
(From page 10) product of his time, 
and his career had always been one of 
intense partisanship engendered by 
the bitter Civil War, and Recon- 
struction. He could not escape this 
struggle, nor its ramifications. And 
despite his desire to keep clear of 
religious bigotry, it was apparently 
preordained that this was to be his 
undoing. The religious facet of the 
political struggle caught up with James 
Blaine in a most curious manner, and 
that it did was not at all his fault. 
When the blow fell, he was merely 
a pitifully innocent bystander. 

Blaine had been nominated by the 
Republicans to run in the campaign of 
1884 for the presidency. His Demo- 
cratic opponent was Grover Cleve- 
land, then governor of New York. The 
campaign quickly degenerated into 
the most scurrilous in our entire his- 
tory. Blaine was depicted as a crook 
who had enriched himself by accept- 
ing bribes from railroad promoters; 
Cleveland was called a drunkard and 
a libertine who had fathered an il- 
legitimate child. 

During the course of the campaign- 
ing, incessant efforts were made by 
both Republicans and Democrats to 
win the vote of the so-called “hyphen- 
ated” groups, particularly the German- 
Americans and the Irish-Americans. 
The latter gave strong indications of 
going with the Republicans and 
Blaine. They were attracted to the 
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man by the knowledge that his cousin 
was a prominent Catholic nun and 
that his eldest daughter had married 
an Irish Catholic, as well as by his 
record in Congress and in the State 
Department as a champion of Ameri- 
can interests in our dealings with the 
British. Some Irish groups supported 
Blaine in the belief that his election 
would mean a free Ireland within a 
month after his inauguration. What- 
ever the hope and the promise, the 
Irish were a formidable bloc. New 
York state alone had some 500,000 
Irish-born citizens. 

Indeed, it soon became evident to 
Blain’s supporters that New York 
would be the pivotal state in the 
electoral vote. Consequently, after he 
had toured the Midwest, party leaders 
pleaded with him to speak in New 
York City instead of returning to 
Maine as he had planned. He was in 
a quandary as to what he should do. 
On October 20, at Jamestown in west 
ern New York State, he finally made 
up his mind. He would go to New 
York. The choice was a most unfor- 
tunate one. “He could not know,” 
his biographer, David Saville Muzzey, 
wrote, “that this momentous decision 
would cost him the presidency of the 
United States.” 

After several stops upstate, Blaine 
arrived in New York on the 28th 
and checked in at the Fifth Avenue 
Hotel. The next morning, the first 
order of business was to meet several 
hundred Protestant clergymen. Blaine 
made a grand entrance, greeting them 
at the foot of the hotel’s broad stair- 
way. The ministers’ spokesman, a Rev. 
Samuel D. Burchard, was a last-minute 
substitute. The Reverend Burchard, 
who was later described in the press 
as an “early Paleozoic bigot” and 
whom Blaine himself was to call “an 
ass in the shape of a preacher,” con- 
gratulated the candidate and then pro- 
ceeded to assure him of the support 
of the Protestant clergy. In so doing, 
he stumbled into the most disastrous 
faux pas it was ever the misfortune 
of a presidential candidate to be 
forced to endure. These were his 
words: 

“We expect to vote for you next 
Tuesday ... We are Republicans and 
don’t propose to leave our party and 
identify ourselves with the party 
whose antecedents have been rum, 
Romanism, and: rebellion. We are 
loyal to our flag. We are loyal to 
you.” 

In his preoccupation with phrasing 
a reply, Blaine overlooked completely 
the phrase, “rum, Romanism, and re- 
bellion.” Nor apparently did many 
other people in the room attribute any 
importance to it. But one reporter, 
at least, caught the significance of 
Burchard’s four little words—and 


ONE 


Blaine’s failure to disclaim them then 
and there. He hastened to Democratic 
headquarters with the big news. The 
Democrats lost not a moment's time 
in making political capital of it. On 
the very next Sunday, Democrats stood 
at the doors of Catholic churches 
throughout the country distributing 
flyers quoting the abusive words, for 
“Romanism” was a slur against every 
member of the Roman Catholic 
Church. A few unscrupulous persons 
did not hesitate to attribute the re- 
mark to Mr. Blaine himself, and in 
the confusion that the lie generated, 
he fared rather poorly. 

By the time a disavowal could be 
made on November 1, the damage 
was done and there was no repairing 
it. With the utmost sincerity, Blaine 
protested: “I am the last man in the 
United States who would make a 
disrespectful allusion to another man’s 


religion...and though a Protestant 
by conviction myself, I should esteem 
myself most degraded if...I could 


in any presence make a disrespectful 
allusion to that ancient faith in which 
my mother lived and died.” 

It was too late. Out of a total of 
1,167,169 ballots cast in New York 
state, Grover Cleveland had a plural- 
ity of a mere 1,149 votes. But it was 
sufficient to gain him the state and 
win him the election. Writes Muzzey: 
“How many Catholic votes Blaine lost 
in New York alone by Burchard’s 
bigoted blunder it is impossible to 
say, but no one can doubt that it 
was many times the number of Cleve- 
land’s eventual plurality in the state.” 

Blaine himself later said it was Mr. 
Burchard’s inept remark which cost 
him the election. Nonetheless, he ac- 
cepted the result with good grace, 
refusing to become involved when his 
followers claimed that fraudulent 
counting of the Brooklyn and New 
York City returns had cheated him 
of the election. 

James G. Blaine’s story is not really 
one of those accounts based on his- 
torical supposition. He was, in fact, 
only a hair’s breadth from the White 
House—actually 575 or so New York 
votes away. That handful would have 
given him 36 additional electoral 
ballots and boosted his national count 
to 218 to Cleveland’s 183. As it 
turned out, Cleveland had 219 elect- 
oral votes, Blaine 182. 

The Catholics themselves had de- 
feated this Catholic mother’s son, the 
one presidential candidate in our 
whole history—with the exception of 
Alfred E. Smith himself—who most 
respected and appreciated their place 
in American life. 

And four little words indiscreetly 
expressed, words he never even spoke, 
had done it all. + 















FOR THE CHURCH 
AND THE POPE 

(From page 9) son, souls 
to God and I do not wish to oppose 
the divine will. If 
to return, I shall 
But command him, 


wishes 
prevent him. 
that I cannot do 
Permit me that 
you ought to rejoice exceedingly that 
the Lord chosen your son to 
make him a great saint.” At last the 
stubborn father gave in 
very friendly with the 
The following year 

1769) Vincent 
religious and 


your son 
not 


in conscience, to say 


has 


Passionists. 
(September 24, 


made his vows as a 


belong 


and became | 


according to this for- | 


mula: “I do promise to Almighty God, 
to the Blessed Mary ever Virgin, to 
all the heavenly court and to thee, 
Father ... poverty, chastity, and obe- 
dience; also a diligent endeavor to | 
promote in the hearts of the faithful 
devotion to the Passion of Our Lord.” 
Shortly after he was appointed pro- 
fessor and director of students at the 
newly acquired Basilica of SS. John 


Within a few years 
vice-rector, and 
the province 
After three years as provincial he was 
relieved of duties, but he con- 
tinued to as consultor to the 
provincial and to the general for al- 
most thirty years. And he merited this 
mark of from Paul of the 
Cross as he lay dying: “Good Father 
Vincent, you will do great things. To 
you I commend the congregation.” 
But Vincent’s virtue shone partic 
ularly in his loyalty to the Church 
and to the Holy See. The times were 
bad for the papacy and some of the 


and Paul in Rome. 
he became 
provincial of 


rector, 
Roman 


his 
serve 


esteem 


bishops were compromising with the | 


demands of Napoleon. Pope Pius VI, 
more than eighty years old, made cap- 
tive by the Corsican, was dauntless in 
spirit. “We look upon the crown of 
martyrdom as far more glorious than 
the wear,” he stated, and he 
died in exile. 

The papal conclave convened on 
the island of San Giorgio Maggiore, 
directly opposite from Venice, where 
after three months they elected Pius 
VII. When the Holy Father wanted to 
make Vincent bishop in 1801 the fu- 
ture saint demurred. But the Pope in- 
sisted: “I have chosen you of my own 
accord and through divine inspiration. 
Therefore you should accept.” And 
Vincent did. 

As Bishop of Macerata 
for years, 
achieved splendid results. He built 
churches, orphan asylums, homes for 
the aged; 
nary 


one we 


and Tol- 


entino several Vincent 


he developed a fine semi- 
and established an academy of 
studies for the clergy after their ordi- 
nation. He preached frequently, gave 
retreats to priests (Cont. on page 24) 
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FOR THE CHURCH 

AND THE POPE 

(From page 23) and candidates for 
the priesthood, and still found time 
to write books. 

But the peaceful busy years sud- 
denly came to an end. Napoleon was 
on the march. The Emperor who in- 
vited the Pope to crown him and then 
crowned himself had seized the whole 
of Italy and demanded that the clergy 
swear an oath of political allegiance 
to him. But the Holy Father in- 
structed the bishops and the clergy to 
refuse. Thus the clash of wills began. 

The governor appointed by Napo- 
leon demanded that Vincent take the 
oath. Vincent refused. The governor 
seized all the bishop’s property. Again 
the prelate. refused. When the military 
police invaded. his residence, Vincent 
countered: “I already know the con- 
tents of those papers. I cannot sign. 
I am ready to suffer any indignity, 
rather than betray the rights of the 
Church or take an oath forbidden by 
the Vicar of Christ.” Then the gov- 
ernor ordered the bishop into exile. 

As his punishment, Vincent was 
taken to Milan, the center of Free- 
masonry, where he was able to con- 
tinue correspondence with his diocese, 
but was forbidden to communicate 
with Rome. Here he remained for 
five years under house arrest so that 
he could leave the premises only 
with a companion from the military 
quarters. 

In 1814 Napoleon was defeated by 
the allied armies and placed in the 
castle of Fontainebleau, the very 
place where he had made the Pope a 
prisoner. After Napoleon lost and 
signed his abdication of the throne, 
Pius VII began his triumphant return 
to the Eternal City. And Vincent was 
able to return to his own diocese. On 
the feast of the Ascension he preached 
a sermon at Tolentino, saying: “May 
God grant me that same disposition 
of soul which animated Chrysostom, 
when he greeted the people after his 
return from banishment. Blessed be 
God! I said that when I was deported 
and now’ I repeat it. My exile and my 
deliverance, although they are con- 
traries, have the same end, the glory 
of God. Let us bless God, both in 
adversity and in prosperity.” 

In 1823 when Pépe Pius VII died, 
Cardinal Della Genge was elected 
as Leo. XII. Bishop Vincent was his 
friend and he sought one favor—to 
be retired. “I am eighty years old,” 
he pleaded, “suffering from constant 
weakness and weighed down with 
fatigue. I cannot satisfy my conscience 
that I am equal to the grave duties 
imposed upon me for the good of 
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the people confided to my care.” Fi 
nally the Holy Father acceded to 
the request but on the condition that 
he come to Rome to live. 

The old bishop's leavetaking was 
a sorrowful one. He had given away 
all his property to the poor, but as 
they crowded round the carriage for 
a final blessing, he took off his ring, 
handed it to one of the priests, say- 
ing: “Blessed are the poor.” That was 
his farewell to Macerata. 

A few months after he came to 
Rome, Vincent learned that Pope Leo 
was dying. He rushed to the Pope’s 
side and said consolingly: “Holy Fa- 
ther, I shall offer Mass for your 
recovery. Courage, Your Holiness, 
there is someone who will offer his 
life for yours.” Then he went to the 
chapel adjoining the papal apartments 
and read the Mass for the Sick. Im- 
mediately the Pope became stronger 
and a monsignor rushed to the bishop 
with the report that His Holiness “was 
like another man.” Vincent know that 
his sacrifice had been accepted. He 
went to see the Pope and told him 
that his pontificate would last five 
years and four months. 

On the morning of December 28, 
Vincent suffered a stroke and died 
January 1, the seventy-ninth anni- 
versary of his birth. According to his 
request he was buried in the basilica 
of SS. John and Paul, close to his 
Founder. He was declared a blessed 
by Pope Pius XI during the Holy 
Year of 1925 and raised to sainthood 
June 11, 1950 by Pope Pius XII dur- 
ing another Holy Year. 

St. Vincent was a remarkable figure 
in the Church’s history. He served 
God rather than man. He suffered the 
indignity of an earthly ruler but clung 
with all his might to the defense of 
the Church and of his only King, 
Christ. At the present hour in the 
world there are other priests and 
bishops suffering in prisons and in 
dungeons because of the galling yoke 
of Communism. But in the providence 
of God they will win high places in 
heaven, they render immeasurable 
glory to God, and they will bring 
forth many souls unto salvation. They 
have the spirit of St. Vincent, of 
burning loyalty to the Pope and a 
flaming devotion to the Church. Like 
the noble saint, they too will conquer 
in the name of their God. t 
poli BURN A VIGIL LIGHT 

in honor of - ~ 


oF] Bl. Martin de Porres | 
Good Health 
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THE LAST WATCH 

(From page 13) not remain dead. 
On the third day after his death, he 
promised them, he would rise again. 
Such blasphemy has caused a great 
deal of trouble in Jerusalem and in 
other places. The people believe him 
—especially his disciples. It was be- 
cause he was causing so much trouble 
that the chief priests saw he had to 
be killed. But with him dead, there is 
still danger.” 

“Dead men can do no harm,” I 
repeated. “If he is the Messiah he will 
rise again, as he promised. If he is 
not, he will sleep on as all the dead 
do.” 

“Oh, Jeremy, you are stupid!” 
Caleb became intense. “Don’t you 
understand? They will steal the body 
and hide it. With the body gone, 
they will ‘say he told the truth. It is 
really very simple—and very danger- 
ous.” hee 

And jt*was. So simple and so dan- 
gerous that the chief priests and 
elders were alarmed. One night had 
already passed when the body of the 
dead man was in the hands of his 
friends who were preparing it for 
burial. But before the coming of an- 
other night the chief priests had de- 
cided to take measures of security. 
They had hurried to the governor 
and asked for a guard. They made 
Pilate see how things would look if 
the body should disappear. 

“I imagine Pilate hated the sight 
of them,” Caleb remarked. “They had 
forced him to condemn the man when 
he really did not think he had com- 
mitted any crime. And now here they 
were back, asking for an extra watch. 
But they did not get it! The governor 
had washed his hands of them once, 
and he was keeping them clean. ‘You 
have a watch of your own,’ he told 
them. ‘Use it.’ So that is where you 
and I come in, Jeremy. For you and 
me it is the third watch. Well,” and 
he sighed oontentedly, “It will be an 
easy one. The stone door is in place 
and the fastening was securely sealed 
today.” 

And it was an easy watch. We re- 
lieved the other men and took our 
positions a short distance from the 
door of the tomb. But it was an eerie, 
unpleasant place in which to spend 
four hours of darkness. The starlight 
flickered yneasily on the white stones 
ofthe cavern, and the silence was so 
deep that we spoke often to relieve it. 
But the thing that kept drawing my 
eyes irresistibly was the hill nearby. 
It was a small, skull-shaped elevation, 
and on the top stood three gaunt 
poles. Outlined against the night sky, 
they seemed to (Cont. on page 26) 
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by Nancy Westlake 








... Let Us Rejoice... 

ham is baking fra- 
will want to cook 
dark recesses of the 
bun 
ind 


IN THI 
grantly, 
tomorrow 
pantry 
nies impatiently waits to be eaten, 


OVEN a 
for no one 
In the 
a menagerie of chocolate 


the icebox holds a carton of the strang 


est eggs ever...red, green, purple, 
and assorted shades between. 

Down at the church they're busy 
tonight. Long lines stretch to either 


side of the confessionals and the click- 
click of the priest’s grill is a sharp 
counterpoint to the audible hum of 
Up on the altars the sacris- 
tan is busy, taking down the purple 
shrouding from the statues. Every one 
of them seems to look forth brightly, 
as if in breathless anticipation of the 


holiness. 


morning ... old St. Anne stands there, 
about to take a gay and youthful 
step forward; St. Anthony leans with 


animated joy toward the Child in his 
and on the the 
main altar, the the 
cherubim have a long-gone 
rainbow. 


arms, canopy above 


dusty wings of 


borrowed 


. It is dark at your house and my 


house. Down at the church the statues 
stand in silence. The dim world seems 
to stay and stop in a hush of exalted 
expectation. Then the sun slowly 


rises. 


This is the Day which the Lord hath 
made: let us rejoice and be glad in it. 


Now Let Me Think... 


Are you one of those fortunate 
people blessed. with a good memory? 
Does your family point to you with 
pride and say, “She never forgets a 
thing... has a mind like a steel trap”? 
Well, congratulations. I have a mind 
like an old tea strainer. And my 
family points at me, but they don't 
say much. At least not anything I'd 
care to repeat. 

What with grade school, high school, 
catechism classes and just plain exist- 





ing in a specialized world like 
lots of 
my way... 
things | 
to torget 
the 


ours, 
been thrown 
MOUNTAIN of 
only 
appalls me. Is it 
with you? 


information has 
and the 
must have learned... 
them.. 


same 


For Instance, History: 


We were required to take Ancient, 
Medieval and Modern... three long 


years of it in High School. It seems 


like we had to wade through books 
and books, writing long essays on 
practically everything in them. I can 


remember spending hours writing on 


the reigns and deeds of early British 
kings with names like Odo Strong 
heart and John the Gloomy. But I 


can’t remember a thing about them 
now, except that the Saxons always 
painted themselves blue before going 


into battle (not camouflage, surely?) 
and William the Conquerer had a 
bad temper. 

Then came a long line of Henrys, 


whose acts and wise 
duly recorded in my 
notebook, immediately forgotten 
.ending of course, with Horrible 
Henry the Eighth (you should have 
heard Sister’s opinion of him), 
his daughter, Bad Queen Bess. 
Then we learned about the Refor- 
mation, and chunks of this do stick 
with me, because I had attended only 
public schools previously, and_ this 
the first time I'd heard the 
Catholic viewpoint. But then a great 
fog descends and all I can remember 
is that life’ was awfully dull in Eng- 
land for years, and awfully uncertain, 
too, due to a party called the Round- 
heads, who put people in prison for 
having too much lace on their cuffs 
or laughing on Sunday. Around this 
time they ran out of royalty and had 
to borrow some Germans to rule. Then 
came Queen Victoria. All this time 


characters, 
ings were all 


Say- 


and 


and 


was 


something must have been going on 
in the rest of the world; 


I'm sure of 





it. But the details I've forgotten. Also 
the names, places and dates. 

If this forgetfulness just applied to 
But 


remember 


booklarnin’, it wouldn't be so bad. 
often | 
what happened around here last week. 


Do you have this 


quite cant even 
Or even yesterday. 
trouble? 
Sometimes I think my mind isn't 
all there. My husband holds a differ- 
ent view. He says it isn’t my mind at 
all, but my ears, which he claims 


fitted with a special filter that lets 


are 


in everything but the call of duty. 
He says that if he goes off to the 
city on Monday saying, “Now, honey, 
take it easy this week. But please 
remember to sew those four buttons 
back on my other shirt,” he can pre 
dict in advance what part of the 
message I'll forget. 

Isn't that unkind? 

My own theory is, it’s a sort of 
creeping amnesia. And it’s hereditary, 
too! I've noticed it in the children. 


They can never seem to remember ma 
ternal orders such as “Be sure to close 
the screen 
or “Be home from Polly’s house 
FIVE O'CLOCK SHARP!” 
1 repeat four 
but they can seem to 
my words, poor things. 
inherited the affliction 
from my own mother. Just last month, 
when she I asked her: 


out,” 
by 
Sometimes 


door when you go 


times, 
recall 


myself three or 


never 
I must have 


visited us, 


“Do you remember saying you'd 
watch the children while we go on 
our vacation?”...and her mind was 
a complete blank on the subject. Just 
the family curse, I guess. 

oO co ° 
WHATEVER HAPPENED to the old- 


fashioned Hot Cross Buns you could 


buy at Easter time? As I recall, they 
were fat, crusty items, fragrant with 
spices, and full of all sorts of candied 


fruit. Over the top of each one was a 
tasty 

Yesterday I stopped by a bakery to 
buy some of these buns for our break- 
fast. I didn’t see anything that looked 
like what I asked the 
girl at gave me a 
withering “Certainly 
Right in 
She pointed to a large 
tray of brown lumpy things on the 
counter, so I took a 
went 


sugar Cross. 


SO I 
She 
said, 


wanted, 
the counter. 
look and 
have Hot Cross 
front of you.” 


we Buns. 


I was in a hurry, 


dozen, with misgivings, and 
homeward. 


“Hot Cross Buns (Cont. on page 26) 
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MOSTLY FOR WOMEN 

(From page 25) for breakfast! I 
announced to my family that night, 
thus cruelly raising their hopes. 

Next morning it became apparent 
that these were buns... yes, even hot 
buns... but Hot Cross Buns in the 
old tradition? Never! 

These little goodies had been put 
together by a baker who went on the 
assumption that lots of yellow coloring 
is just as good as flavor and fruits are 
bad for the digestion, anyhow. Out- 
side was a crust the consistency of 
wet shelfpaper. Inside were nestled 
three raisins and a piece of candied 
cherry just big enough to make you 
mad. Each bun was surmounted by 
a bright yellow cross that looked like 
old eggyolk and tasted like glue. Even 
my husband wouldn't eat them, which 
is an indictment because he will usu- 
ally eat anything not clearly marked 
with a skull and crossbones. “Why 
don’t you make some buns yourself?” 
he asked fretfully, feeding his share 
to the spaniel. So I did...and the 
easy way, too! 


Easy Hot Cross Buns 


l cup scalded milk 

] yeast cake 

642 tbsp. sugar 

% cups flour 

well-beaten eggs 

4 cup shortening 

2 cup raisins 

2 cup cut-up candied fruits 

l tsp. salt 

l tsp. cinnamon 

8 tsp. saffron (optional 

Method: Cool milk to lukewarm and add 
the yeast and 1% tbsp. of the sugar. 
Dissolve. Add half the flour and beat 
thoroughly. Cover and set aside in a 
warm place to rise until light. Cream 
shortening with remaining sugar. Add 
1 egg and the raisins and fruits. Add 
this to first mixture, with remaining 
flour and salt. Knead lightly until 
satiny. Cover and let rise in warm 
place until double in bulk. Mould into 
round buns and let rise again till very 
light. Brush tops with remaining egg. 
Cut a deep cross into each. Bake at 
350°F. for 15 or 20 minutes. Top with 
crosses of confectioners sugar-and- 
water icing. Makes 14 delicious buns. 
...And the dog didn’t get any of 

these! 





THE LAST WATCH 

(From page 24) mock at us. When 
I had seen the poles last evening, 
they each had a cross-beam. And 
hanging from each beam was a man. 
I was glad that the cross-beams were 
not there now. 

We talked. I told Caleb about the 
land I wanted so much to own. About 
the neighbor girl I wanted to marry. 

“It lies next to my father’s acres,” 
I said wistfully. “A small tract. When 
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my enlistment expires, 1 want to be 
a farmer. But money—where could a 
poor soldier get so much money?” 

The sky was bright with dawn 
when we left our post. One more 
night, and this watch over the dead 
would be ended. 

The next night I went again with 
Caleb for the morning watch. 

“It is rather tiresome,” laughed one 
of the men we were relieving, as he 
strode away. “The dead are very 
quiet.” 

Everything was as it had been the 
night before. Darkness and _ silence. 
The sealed tomb and the stark poles 
on the hill. We seemed unable to find 
talk tonight. We fell into a silence as 
deep as that which surrounded us. 
Then toward the end of the watch it 
happened! 

What happened? I cannot defi- 
nitely say. Often since that hour Caleb 
and I have asked each other, “What 
happened?” But we have never found 
words to answer the question. All | 
know is, there was a brief storm. A 
flash of lightning that blinded us. 
A quaking of the earth that threw 
us to the ground and rendered us 
unconscious for a moment. Then when 
consciousness returned, I heard voices. 
A woman was speaking, a man. Caleb 
and I sprang to our feet. We caught 
a glimpse of a woman running away. 
She ran swiftly, and fear was in every 
movement. 

“I know the woman,” Caleb cried, 
as he staggered dizzily. “Mary of 
Magdala. She was a friend of the 
preacher's. And I heard her speaking 
—but there is no one here!” 

We ran to the tomb. But before we 
reached the door, we saw it was ajar. 
The seal was broken and the fastening 
hung loose. It was I who first peered 
into the gloom of the room. Some- 
how, I knew what I would see, even 
before I saw it. The grave clothes lay 
neatly arranged on the floor, but the 
body was not there! 

Caleb and I stared at each other 
blankly. 

“They could not have done it,” 
Caleb muttered dazedly. “It was al- 
together impossible!” 

“But the tomb is empty,” I replied 
in an awed whisper. 

We fled from the tomb and hurried 
into the city. We went directly to the 
palace of the high priest. As Caiaphas 
listened to our report, I saw his face 
turn crimson with anger and dis- 
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belief. It was a fantastic lie we were 
telling him! Then I watched his face 
pale to dread and fear as he was 
compelled to realize that we spoke 
the truth. He quickly called a council 
of the chief priests and elders and we 
were dismissed. 

“Say not a word of this to anyone,” 
we were instructed, “until you hear 
from the council.” 

“And this soldier shall certaintly 
say* nothing,” Caleb said with a little 
shudder as we left the palace. “One 
man was crucified for saying things 
the Sanhedrin did not want him to 
say. What might happen to a lowly 
soldier who spoke of things he was 
told to keep quiet about?” 

It was several hours later that I saw 
Caleb again. He was a changed man. 
His face was beaming, and he ran to 
me with his hand outstretched. 

“Jeremy! Jeremy!” he cried. “Your 
farm—you can have your precious 
farm!” And into my hand he thrust a 
pile of silver coins—more silver than 
I had ever seen before. I stared at 
him in dumb amazement and _ his 
smiles broke into laughter. 

“It is yours, Jeremy,” he said. “All 
yours! And my share is just as much. 
It was given to me just now by- 
by—” 

Slowly, the breath seeped out of 
my lungs. The blood seemed to drain 
from my heart. I trembled as I looked 
into Caleb’s greedy, dark eyes and 
finished his speech for him. 

“By the chief priests. Bribed, 
Caleb! You let yourself be bribed to 
tell what is not true about this morn- 
ing. I can hear them instructing you 
in their oily, deceitful tones. “Say this, 
soldier, to any who may question 
you: The disciples came while we 
slept and stole the body away!” 

Caleb blinked his eyes a little, but 
still smiled. 

“That is what they said, Jeremy. 
But it included you as well as me. 
And they are our superiors. We are 
hired by them, and must obey them 
And the silver—Ah, look at the silver!” 

I looked at the silver. I looked long 
and thought of the rich acres near my 
father’s home, of the girl I wanted to 
marry. But as I gazed, the glittering 
coins became dimmed to my mind. 
In my palm lay a gaunt, dark pole 
on a starlit hill. 

“He is not dead.” I said it more to 
myself than to Caleb. “On the third 
day the tomb could not hold the 
Messiah.” 

Turning, I left my companion. 
Walking swiftly, I came to the ravine. 
When I had hurled the coins as far 
as my strength permitted, I felt as 
though I had been cleansed of a noxi- 
ous sickness. Tt 
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by John Patrick Gillese 


Mostly for Men can 
we 














Locic—A young seminarian, eager to 
impress his parents with the irrefu- 
table force of logic, demonstrated it 
at a big country dinner in his honor. 
“You think there are only two 
chickens on this table,” he said to his 
admiring mother and father, “but I'll 
prove there are three.” He touched 
one with his fork. “That’s one chicken 
—right?” The parents nodded. He 
touched the other. “That’s two 
chickens—right?” Again both parents 
nodded. “Two and one are three— 
right? Therefore you have three 
chickens.” Momma looked at Poppa; 
and Poppa cleared his throat. 
“Mother,” said father, “don’t it beat 
all what logic can do? I can see it 
saving us a whopping food bill. I'll 
eat one chicken; you eat the other— 
and our son can have the third one!” 


TIME TO THINK—A strange commen- 
tary on our times was made not long 
ago by two noted Englishmen. One 
was Leslie Hore-Belisha, Minister of 
War during the last world conflict. 
The other was Brian Desmond Hurst, 
the British movie magnate who pro- 
duced The Malta Story, among other 
acclaimed films. Both told a reporter 
for the London Sunday Graphic that 
they find it necessary to make peri- 
odic retreats to monasteries, because 
they no longer “find it possible to 
relax and meditate on the purpose 
of (life) in ordinary surroundings.” 
Many American businessmen could 
do well to imitate them. 


SECRET OF succEss—Paths of great 
men, says an anonymous clipping on 
my desk, are strewn with the things 
they have learned to do without. 





BEWARE OF ASKING—“To the statisti- 


cian, the mass-observer, you are one 
unit in a crowd. To the physicist, you 
are a mathematical formula, to the 
chemist a compound of substances; 
to the biologist, a specimen... To 





the postman, you are an address; to 
the politician a voter; to the revenue 
department, a tax-payer ... So sig- 
nificant you are, so universally rele- 
vant. But how, and by what right? 
Beware of asking: that way lies the- 


ology.”—Monsignor Ronald Knox, in 
Stimuli. 
CRIME INDEX—America’s crime rate 


has reached the highest point in his- 
tory. In the U. S., a major crime is 
committed every 4.3 minutes, with a 
murder every 40.3 minutes, a rape 
every 29.4 minutes. The average day 
brings forth 3,379 larcenies, 1,285 
burglaries, 622 auto thefts and 252 
assaults. 


MENTAL DISEASE—One-third of a mil- 
lion Americans, of both sexes and all 
ages, now suffer from schizophrenia 
(split personality)— a dreaded mental 
disease, in which patients actually 
withdraw from the world of reality. 
Young adults are its greatest victims, 
people in an age bracket from 15 to 
35. When the disease really becomes 
acute, its victims “adopt” the dual 
personality role. One day they act 
“normal”; the next, they ; 
dangerous personality’— 
sometimes that of murderer, sex 
maniac or thief. It would appear, 
from court trials, that when they be- 
come “Mr. Hyde,” they were unable 
to remember that phase of their 
activities when they again become 
“normal.” 

Schizophrenia and other mental ills 
have been increasing in America at 
a terrifying rate. The exact cause of 


sume their 





“second 


such mental illness is not too well 
understood, but there is a theory that 
our tense pace of modern living 


brings about one of three fatal dis- 
heart failure, alcoholism or 
mental illness. Heart failure has be- 
come the number one killer, particu- 
larly of over-worked businessmen. 
Alcoholism is the number one social 


eases: 
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problem: the father of many broken 
homes, broken marriages, maladjusted 


children. And Joseph M. Stanton. 
district supervisor of the California 
state vocational rehabilitation depart- 
ment, as well as a consulting psycholo 
gist, says: “Mental illness is’ one of 
the nation’s major health problems. 
... One out of every four families in 
the country is affected. One out of 
every 10 persons now alive will need 
psychological aid or treatment before 
he dies. One out of every 20 persons 
eventually will be hospitalized in a 
state institution for the mentally ill.” 
Even today, a patient is admitted to a 
mental hospital somewhere on this 
continent every 36 minutes, night and 
day. 

Alarming? It is, to say 
Here is a “new” frontier to be ex- 
plored by science...and my guess 
is that, when the barriers are finally 
pushed aside, we will find that it is 
a turning away from religious living 
that is largely responsible—part of it 
directly, much of it indirectly. (Thus, 
the psychologist’s couch has replaced 
the confessional; the atheist becomes 
the type of father whose barren and 
stubborn will sows the germs of 
mental illness in the sensitive child; 
the irresponsible mother “impairs” 
so psychologists insist—the first and 
vitally-important relationship between 
the baby and the human world it con- 
tacts. How this emotional-mental dis- 
turbance works until it actually 
destroys and depletes our mysterious 
nervous energy and even nerve cells 
and nerve tissue, is a riddle—but it 
does. ) 

But there is medical relief in sight, 


the least. 


too, for many of the victims of mental 
illness. “Shock” and insulin treatments 
Actual 
drilling into the impaired parts of the 
mind, with gentle electro-massaging, 
have accomplished miracles in what, 
only a year or so ago, seemed to be 


work wonders in slight cases. 


hopeless cases. And finally two Calif- 
ornia university 
George Watson and Andrew L. Com- 
that a 
complex, highly potent type of vita- 
min and mineral formula” can be used 
successfully to rebuild the nervous 


professors—Doctors 


rey—have discovered “new, 


system. Striking success in cases of 
general neuroses, schizophrenia, de- 
pression, hysteria and hypochondria, 
have already been reported. The for- 
mula contains some (Cont. on page 30) 
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Jim’s been a good bartender 














for almost ten years and he knows 





a lot about our human nature. 





He’s met all kinds in his work 
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Weld Searched Oe 


T was one of those cold bleak December days 
with the grey sky overhead spreading its 
mantle in a vain attempt to block out all con- 
nection of the bright calm heavens with the 

busy, mechanized world—a busy, mechanized world 
made up of busy, mechanized people. 

Jim was one of those busy, mechanized little 
humans, although I guess he’d never thought about 
it that way. Here it was Friday night—pay night— 
and he was waiting for his bus. A large crowd was 
gathered about the bus stop and the swiftly de- 
scending dusk cast ominous shadows on the faces 
of those in the crowd—young faces, old faces, white 
and dark faces; some smiling, others frowning—all 
of them tired. It was a Friday night like thousands 
of other Friday nights. For many of these people 
this is the one night they look forward to all week 
long—no more work until Monday; pay night; maybe 
take Mary to that new movie down the block, or 
perhaps do a little shopping; many of them will 
buy the food for the weekend on the way home. 
They'll squeeze into the bus as if it were the last 
cne for the night and push and shove in un-refereed 
combat until they reach their goal, their stop. 

I can see Jim in this crowd of busy, hurrying, tired 
humans. Most of them are talking—perhaps they 
don't even know to whom they're talking, but you 
don’t have to in a “bus stop crowd”; there’s a cer- 
tain bond that unites them all—it’s a bond of “trving 
to forget”; trying to forget those bills that will have 
to be paid after Christmas, or trying to forget that 
argument with Jack last night, or maybe just trying 
to forget that they're so tired. It makes the bus 
come sooner—this conversation with the person next 
to you. 


uT Jim isn't talking. He’s thinking. What are you 

thinking about, Jim? Work? Christmas? Your 
family? But Jim isn’t thinking of any of these things 
—at least not directly. Jim is a bartender; he’s been 
one for ten years and in that time he’s gotten to 
know human nature pretty well. He’s met all types 
of people—some he liked, some he didn’t. He’s seen 
them come and go—and come back again. He’s 
heard their troubles and their triumphs—their sor- 


rows and even their sins—and when he isn't listen- 
ing, he’s trying to forget. If you were to ask any of 
Jim’s friends or associates about him, they'd prob- 
ably all say, “A real nice guy.” Jim isn’t a Catholic, 
but then you don't have to be a Catholic to be a 
“nice guy.” 











But Jim is different from the rest of the crowd 
at the bus stop—Why? He has just as many bills 
to pay as the rest—he’s just as tired as any of the 
others. But Jim is thinking—thinking about this 
crowd, the bus, his job, his life, his family. Today 
was one of those “rough days” for Jim. Rough be- 
cause one of the customers who Jim really liked 
didn’t show up for his four o’clock ale—just one 
ale, every day at four o'clock. “A nice old guy,” 
thought Jim often. They had talked about every- 
thing over that one ale each day and had gotten to 
know each other pretty well. And then yesterday 
the old fellow hadn't shown up—and_ again today 
he was nowhere to be seen at four o'clock. Jim 
had asked one of the other customers about the 
old fellow and had been told: “Didn't you hear? 
He was found in his back yard this morning—dead; 
they say he took a heart attack.” Jim had been 
shocked at first—the little old man—why he had 
talked with him only Wednesday; he hadn't looked 
too well but Jim hadn't thought much about it— 
“only last Wednesday!” But then he was only a 
customer—a nice old man—but still, just a customer. 


r\HEN Jim had started to think—and he had thought 
Tan day. Death was so sudden—so final. “I’m going 
to die someday,” Jim frowned; “Oh, but I’ve got 
plenty of time, I’m only thirty-two—young—a whole 
life ahead of me—but only last Wednesday!” 

“Hey, bartender!” 

“Wh ...Oh, yes sir, what'll you have sir?” 

That’s the way it was all day long—keep moving, 
keep working, keep pouring beers, keep wiping 
counters. Some of the customers don’t like what’s 
on TV and protest loudly: “Turn that thing off!” 
Someone else wants it on; and there’s a few who 
can't see it anyway! 

Jim was glad when five o'clock came—no more 
beer-pouring until Monday. As he was putting his 
coat on in the back room, one of the waiters passed 
him; “Good night, Jim.—don't drink any of your 
own cocktails—might kill you; Ha! Ha!” Jim had 
smiled back but hadn’t thought it funny at all. “Kill 
me’—Hah! “It'd take more than that to kill me!” 
But the thought had stayed in his mind as he went 
out into the cold darkness of the December night. 
As he walked to the bus stop he had noticed the 
crowds around him—hundreds of people, scurrying 
here—rushing there. 

“I wonder how many of them will be alive to- 
morrow’—“I wonder if I'll be (Cont. on page 30) 
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WHILE THE WORLD 

SEARCHED ON 

(From page 29) alive tomorrow?” 
“Oh, Nuts! I must be goin’ crazy!” 

Jim had tried to think of some- 
thing else. He bought a newspaper 
on the corner and scanned the front 
page before continuing on his way 
Same news as every other day same 
people making the headlines; engage- 
ments, weddings, births, deaths. 

Jim had reached the bus stop now. 
One bus was just pulling away, so Jim 
walked up to the edge of the side- 
walk to wait for the next one. A few 
people came beside him—behind him; 
-another crowd, waiting for another 
bus. As Jim stood there in the noisy 
winter darkness lighted only by pass- 
ing headlights and blaring neon lights, 
he looked across the street; “St. Anne’s 
Church,” he thought. Jim had no- 
ticed the church before; a large stone 
building, with high arched roof, sur- 
mounted by a stone cross. Now in 
the darkness, that cross seemed to 
hover over Jim and almost threaten 
him with its power and weight. As he 
stood there, staring across the street, 
he could feel the crowd behind him 
pushing—the bus was coming; “Have 
to get on,” he thought, but as the 
vehicle pulled to the curb beside Jim, 
he suddenly pushed his way back 
through the crowd and walked across 
the street. 

As he walked into the large stone 
church, he could see a small con- 
gregation of people kneeling through- 
out the church, singing a hymn in 
Latin with faces uplifted to a brightly 
candle-lighted altar. Jim tried to slip 
quietly into the last pew but he 
somehow felt as if everyone of those 
heads raised in song possessed eyes 
that could stare right through him. 
He knelt there, at first nervously. 
“What I doing here?” he asked 


himself. The people’s attention seemed 


am 


to be directed toward a large, golden 
stand placed in the center of the 
altar. In the center of the stand, sur- 
rounded by the gleaming goldness, 
was set a large, circular, white Disc. 
Its whiteness seemed to surpass the 
glint of the gold around it. It seemed 
to Jim as if It wanted to burst forth 
from Its container. Its brightness, Its 
gleam did not repel the eyes but 
seemed to compel them, like a most 
powerful magnet, to stare deeply into 
It. Jim wanted to get up—to leave 
quickly—to run out, but he couldn't 
move; he could only stare; it was as 
if some powerful force were keeping 
him there—helpless. He knelt there, 
staring straight ahead at that awful 
Whiteness; it seemed to him as if 
that White Thing was trying to talk 


ONE 





to tell him something—not in 
words, not in a literal manner, just— 
just trying to tell him something and 
Jim knelt there staring—hardly breath- 
ing—listening. Minutes passed but Jim 
didn’t notice; and then, just as sud- 
denly as his decision to cross the 
street, came a wonderful feeling of 
calm—of quietude—of rest. Somehow, 
for the first time in many, many 
years Jim felt as if he had nowhere 
to rush to; as if he had found what 
all those busy, mechanized little peo- 
ple were searching for in a wild 
frenzy. 

Here it had been for ten years 
across from the bus stop; for thirty- 
two years of his life; for nineteen 
hundred years of history! 

He knelt there quietly and restfully, 
while the rest of the world searched 
on. Joachim Ego, S.A. Tt 


to him! 





MOSTLY FOR MEN 

(From page 27) 50 bio-chemical 
substances “believed needed by the 
human body.” 

Fortunately, the old attitude that a 
person affected by mental illness was, 
hereafter, fit only for “the booby 
hatch,” has been well destroyed. As 
with alcoholism, most mental illness 
is, purely and simply, another disease 
—like cancer or tuberculosis. As a 
matter of fact, most victims of mental 
disease have a potentially better intel- 
ligence than ordinary individuals; and 
it would appear that it is their sensi- 
tive minds that cause them to suffer 
one or another of the various break- 
downs. No one of any intelligence or 
character would “look down” on such 
ailing people—and, indeed, the proper 
understanding and help from most of 


us will oftentimes work almost as 
many wonders as shock treatments 
and psycho-therapy...though some 


such treatment is 
patient has become badly affected by 
the 


necessary, once a 


disease. 


MR. OUTDOOKS—Last September, a 
hundred tons of “Fish-Tox”—a deadly 
fish poison—was sifted into the waters 
of Diamond Lake, Oregon. Within 
two days, not a single fish was left 
alive. Minnows were the first to react: 
convulsing madly, they danced out of 
the water, twisted up on the shore. 
Other “coarse” fish followed suit— 
blue-gills, crappies, (Cont. on page 32) 


4 BURN A VIGIL LIGHT 
in honor of 


OUR LADY OF THE 
ATONEMENT 


ch ph ai of the fioeh g sheep 
See complete detajls on page 32 


























by 


LYNN ALEXANDER 


2088 So. Winona Court, Denver, Colo. 


So OFTEN IN THE MAIL recently I’ve 
received letters from our teens saying 
“Lynn, what can you do about parties? 
So many kids seem to think that there 
is nothing to do but play kissing 
games!’ 

Well, that’s an age-old question— 
but it’s not a hard one. With just a 
little imagination you can plan a party 
that’s lots more fun than kissing 
games. In fact some of our teens have 
reported that “kissing game parties” 
have out of style since their 
discovered what whole- 
some fun real parties can be! 

One of the most memorable parties 
I ever attended was given by a young 
teen-age boy in his home. (I was in 
my teens too). It was a snowy night 
in midwinter, the kind where the 
snow glistens on the ground like the 
reflection of millions of stars. All of us 
gathered around the big fireplace in 
his living room and sang just about 
every song that had ever been pub- 
lished. In mid-evening his Mom 
helped us cook country sausage and 
eggs in the fireplace and served us 
with cider and homemade rolls. That 
was the best food I had ever eaten 
because all of us were having such a 
grand time. 

This month I thought I might pass 
along a few suggestions in case you've 
been stumped for party ideas. In 
addition to the regulars like bike 
parties, wiener roasts, television par- 
ties, charades, and dances, here are 
some additional ideas which might be 
new to you. 


gone 


crowd has 


1. Breakfast—"“Come As You Are”: 

Mainly for girls, though boys could 
give a party like it. Early in the morn- 
ing, without warning, you call all of 
the friends you wish to invite for 

















breakfast. However, you specify that 
they must come as they are dressed. 
That includes curlers, bobby pins, and 
cleansing cream. 

Arrange ahead of time 
games which can be played for small 
prizes. An excellent game that is 
always a lot of fun is a game where 
each girl must name a song that con- 
tains the name of a food that can be 
eaten for breakfast e.g. “You're The 


St veral 


Cream In My Coffee,” “Tea For 
Two,” “Three Little Pigs,” “Honey 
suckle Rose,” “Eggs-actly Like You,” 
ete. 


ll. “Tell Me A Story”: 


The hostess starts a story and there- 
after points to each member in the 
group, preferably out of turn. Each 
guest must repeat what has been said 
previously in the story and must 
add a sentence using the name of your 
school. Thus “Once upon a time there 
was a fuzzy caterpillar who enrolled 
in St. Mary’s,” says the hostess. The 
next person repeats the first sentence 
and adds, “The fuzzy caterpillar went 
out for football at St. Mary’s.” The 
next repeats what has been said and 
adds, “The coach decided that the 
fuzzy caterpillar should play tackle 
for St. Mary’s.” And the next person 
adds, after repeating, “Every time the 
fuzzy caterpillar from St. Mary’s 
tackled an opponent, the opponent 
nearly died laughing!” Anyone who 
cannot repeat what has been said 
before or who omits the school name 
from his sentence is eliminated. The 
winner at the end of the story is 
judged by applause. 


Ill. Postmark Contest: 


Have all invited members to your 
party bring a postmark. (Or the host- 


THAT 





ess can supply them, if desired.) The 
hostess also provides a postmark. They 
are turned face down on a table. One 
postmark is drawn and that is the key 
city. Each person then draws to see 
which can come closest (in miles) to 
the key city. In the event that two 
cities (or more) are equally distant 
from the key city, the postmarks pre- 
viously drawn are returned to the 
table at the end of the drawing and 
the remaining contestants draw again. 


IV. Photo Party: 


Each person brings a baby picture 
of himself. At the height of the party, 
the pictures are displayed one by one 
and each member of the party must 
guess (on a slip of paper) the iden- 
tity. The one with the most correct 
answers wins, 

A good warm-up is a game in which 
the hostess shows baby pictures of 
famous personalities. (These can be 
gathered ahead of time from maga- 
zines.) The party, having been di- 
vided into teams, guesses at each 
picture. The winning team receives a 
small prize. (Preferably something 
edible so that it can be divided.) 


V. Postcard Party: 


Each invited guest bring a picture 
posteard. Either in teams or sepa- 
rately, the guests must guess the loca- 
tion of the picture on the postcards. 


Vi. “Come Travel With Me”: 
The 


teams. 


guests are divided into two 
The 
travel with me. I am going to... 
and he names a city. The second 
team must take the last letter of that 
city and name a city starting with that 
letter. So, of the first says, 
“Come travel with me. I am going to 
Sacramento,” the next team then must 
take “O” as the starting letter for the 
city of their destination. They might 
continue “Come travel with me. I am 
going to Ontario.” This particular 
choice has left the first team with the 
problem of an “O” also. They might 
use “Come travel with me. I am going 
to Oklahoma City.” Now the second 
team has “Y” which could be used for 
“Youngstown.” Any time a team is 
stumped, they lose 10 of their 100 
points. At the end of the game, the 
team with the most remaining points 
wins. (If you’re (Cont. on page 32) 


“Come 


” 


first team starts 


teams 


in honor of 


ST. PIUS X 


—2. BURN A VIGIL LIGHT 
Frequent Communion 





See complete details on page 32. 
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Vigil Light 


To honor your favorite Patron 


Vigil Lights are tokens of your devotion 


SOO OOOO 





At Graymoor in our numerous chapels we have shrines of 





ST. ANTHONY ST. PIUS X 





Finder of Lost Things Freavent Communion 
St. Joseph st. Ann 
| Employment and Good Decth Happy Marriage 
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ST. CHRISTOPHER THE SACRED HEART 


Sofe Journey Happy Home 





OUR LADY OF THE Our Lady of the 
ATONEMENT Miraculous Medal 


Shepherdess of the wandering sheep Helper in adversities 





CHRIST THE KING THE LITTLE FLOWER 


Savior of the World Roses from Heaven 





THE INFANT OF PRAGUE | BI. Martin de Porres 


Finances Good Health 
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TEEN TOPICS 

(From page 31) smart, you might 
throw in Phoenix against your oppo- 
nents! ) 


Vil. “Stamps for the Seminaries”: 


All of the girls invited for the party 
of both boys and girls bring delicacies 
which they have made at home. 
Candies, cookies, cupcakes . . . any 
thing which might appeal to the othe: 
teens. These are priced, according to 
the number of stamps required to 
“buy” each delicacy. Of course, 
foreign stamps or old stamps will 
have the most value. Each person 
invited to the party brings as_ his 
wampum all of the stamps he can 
collect. He buys his refreshments with 
the stamps. (If dancing is included at 
the party, the boys must also buy 
their dances with stamps.) If you 
need the name of a seminary which 
collects stamps as a means of support, 
just drop me a line and I'll be glad to 
send you one. 

More about parties next month, 
gang. In the meantime, God’s best to 
you and yours! t 





MOSTLY FOR MEN 

(From page 30) carp, bullheads 
and catfish—the predators of game 
fishing. The poison sinks through the 
water, forcing the gill-breathers lower 
and lower into the last remaining 
oxygen zone. Fish-Tox “falls” (dis- 
perses) at the rate of 18 inches per 
hour, and the moment any fish con 
tacts it, it kills. The fish, however, are 
perfectly edible—and even the water 
is safe to drink. Only creatures with 
gills perish. 

The reason for cleaning out Dia 
mond Lake is simple: once the lake 
was “cleaned,” it could be restocked 
with game fish. That is the saga of 
lakes all over the continent. They 
had, and have, become so polluted 
with undesirable fish that they have to 
be cleaned out so that game fish can 
again be established. Fish-Tox is the 
answer. Containing retonone, a drug 
deadly to gill-breathers, it can be ap- 
plied exactly as scientists desire; yet 
within 10 to 80 days, depending on 
the warmth of the water, the lake can 
be restocked. 

One lake in Washington, which 
formerly yielded only around a thou- 
sand game fish a year (because of 
the heavy population of “finny gang- 
sters”), was thus cleaned out, re- 
stocked with rainbow trout, and 
reopened two years later. The catch 
the first day was 5,460 trout. Yield 
for the year: 56,000 rainbows, averag- 
ing a half-pound apiece! tT 











A completed Burse of Five Thousand Dollars 
insures the education of a Graymoor Friar 
and enables him to reach his goal—the Altar 


tH mcompleted 





Is YOUR PATRON SAINT among those listed below? 
uting to the Burse 


the Burses that young men are advanced to the Sacred Priest 
i Graymoor Community 


CONTRIBUTIONS FOR MARCH 1955 
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SUPPORT A GRAYMOOR BURSE 


















SS. Michael and ora: 
St. Margaret of Scotland: ’ 
0.L. of the Miraculous Meda’ 14 
Mr R.D., O., $1; A.M.H., Mich $7.70 
} A.H Md $2 
St. Raphael: Anon., Pa., $10 1 
Hope 1 
Father ope 1 
C.F 





S.A 

t $2; Mrs A.A., Fla., $1 
Father promposte 

Ble “x Martin DePorres: 




























w 9 $1: Mrs. M.E.C.. N.Y 
Nr J.P Wash., $5; T.F 
Mrs. MC. Ct., $2: G.H.R 
D.Ss., I $1: Mrs y 
I 1 Mr. &Mr B 
M G.M., N.Y Mr 
St. John Baptist: 906.85 
Holy Spirit 898.25 
St Patri 840.03 
Immaculate. Canseotien: 839.45 
Brother Jude A J.A.L.E., Del.. $5 747.20 
Michael; Sire M.C >t 2 711.25 
Blessed Sacrament: Miss M.C.. Ct., $2 674.08 
at. ce 638 
Fa 3 656.35 
Holy. 605.60 
c ¥ M.H., N.Y., $1: M.C 
Pa M $2: Mrs. E.S., 
ae firs M.J.P Mass., $i; Mrs 
Brother Barnabas S.A.: 546.00 
Precious Blood 541.20 
ur wir + Pa ee eri 490.82 
Anon R Ill, $1: F.H 
Carada 1 
St. Frances ¢ abrini: 469.70 
J.M N.Y., $1 
Mrs. a.5., Pa., $5 456.37 
_ 454.37 
$1; Mrs. C.B., La., $1; 
alif., $0; J.H., Mass., $1. 
423. 
8 409.80 
Mother & i 6 S.A.: 365.65 
ue $1 342.99 
st “Margaret Mary: 315.55 
Mrs. R . O., $1; J.H., Mass., $1 
Holy Family: 314.00 
Five Holy ae Ye Family, Pa., $1 306.10 
St. John the Apos 290.06 
Rt. Re Msgr ‘ s 'N., Mich., $5 
st, isridget + are mands 211.20 
Mrs . 
St. Ger 204.93 
J.H., $1; Mrs. E.L.E.. Canada, 
$2; M V.R., DL, $1; Mrs. P.J.P. 
Wi 
St. aay ‘Mardaline: 173.50 
Mrs. M ; J.H.. Mass., $1 
Sacred Hea di: 136.45 
0 : a = , mesers: 140.25 
$5; B.M., N.Y., $2.50. 
Most "Holy PTrinity 122.20 
Br ve send Anthony 120.60 
Brothe 118.20 
Pope. Piu 104.60 
ss. Adam: and Eve: 100.00 
St. Clare: 75.70 
St. Paul: 67.70 
St. Teres 65.60 
} cnerable, Catherine Tekawitha: 57.75 
of Victory: 51.00 
2% “Francis: 31.05 





Mrs. J.P.S., Wash., $2.50; Anon., Ind., 
$4; J.H., Mass., $1; Mrs. M.D., N.Y., 
$1; Anon., $3; Anon., $7; Anon., $1 


St. Georg 28.00 
St. Philomena: 27.00 
Mrs. J.C., Wisc., $4 7 1.B.K., O., 
$1; Mrs. R.V.M., Mass., 
St. Maria Goretti: 1 
Father Flanagan 15.00 
st 10.00 


Honor your 


favorite Saint 





Significant . . . not superficial . . . a beautiful’ gold leaf certificate and a picture of St. Francis 
embracing the crucified Christ beautifully printed in four colors and enclssed in a 
gold stamped maroon double folder that has the soft-like feeling of kid leather 
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p GRAYMOOR 

urvatorial Society 

An ideal way in which to help your beloved dead is by enrolling them in the Gray- 
moor Purgatorial Society. The living may also be enrolled and participate in the 
spiritual benefits during life and after death. These benefits are: Remembrance in 


3,000 masses offered yearly for the Purgatorial members and a remembrance 
in 30,000 other masses, also in the prayers and the spiritual work of the Friars 


PURGATORIAL SOCIETY 
Franciscan Friars of the 
Dear Father: Enclosed please find enrollment as I have indicated below: 


Atonement, Graymoor, Garrison, New York Full payment $=.‘ Partial payment $ 


— Living ” - —_—o 
Single membership $5.00 Family membership—Living and Deceased—$25.00 


Enrolled by_ 








Street 


City 





